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on the cover 


This month’s cover is a black & 
white photograph taken by Steve 
Midgley in 1990. Steve was a major 
contributor to SLUG and without his help 
SLUG would have never gotten off the 
ground. 

The picture is of Scott Bringard and 
was taken at Utah State University while 
he was playing with Dinosaur Bones. 

I decided to use this photo because 
Scott passed away this month. Scott 
was a good friend of mine and I had the 
privelige of playing in two bands with 
him and also found myself working with 
Commonplace. 

Those of you who never got to real¬ 
ly know Scott missed an opportunity to 
know one of the better people in this 
world of ours. He was a good friend and 
a very important part of our music com¬ 
munity. His unique guitar playing in 
Commonplace was inspirational and a 
step above the norm. Scott never settled 
for mediocracy and proved it to myself 
and others in the years he performed in 
Salt Lake and other parts of the country. 

If you don’t own Commonplace music you should. If you send a S.A.S.E. to 
P.O. Box 1061, Salt Lake City, UT 84110-1061 I will see to it personally you will 
receive information on how to obtain it. The music is excellent and it is a great way 
to celebrate Scott’s life and the mark he left on our world 

We apologize if you submitted a cover this year and it wasn’t used. We tried to 
use as many as possible but we couldn't get to all of them. We will not be taking 
submissions this years because we will be doing something different. 



This Dssue Ds 'Dedicated To The ^Memory Of 
Scott r Bringard IQ68—IQQ4 


WRITERS NOTICE: 


All writing must come in typed, or on a 3.5" 
disc (IBM or Apple). If you are one of the many writers out there who haven’t 
sent it in yet...what’s the problem? See the way it works is, you send it 
in...we print it. We can always use opinionated columns, short stories or 
whatever strikes your interest. 
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DEAR DICKHEADS 


Dear Dickheads, 

So I've just read another letter to 
the editor alx>ut how upset we all are 
that Marilyn Manson could not play at 
the NIN concert at the Delta Center. 
Let's get real you fuckers, nobody even 
knew who Marilyn Manson was until 
now. Maybe there are some of you 
who heard of them before. To those I 
say why don't you move back to one 
of those coasts where everybody lias 
the freedom of speech to blow your 
fucking head off if you look crosseyed 
at them. I'm getting real tired of all you 
sour mouthed shitheads who say you 
hate your parents, you hate your¬ 
selves, you hate the Delta Center, you 
hate the Mayor, you hate your school, 
you hate your pathetic life. Stop laying 
your hate shit on everybody!!! Most of 
you hate mongers are just spoiled snot 
nosed shits who have your hand out to 
get what you can from your parents, 
your school, your friends. If you don't 
get your way, you just hate. Because 
it's easier than trying to deal with your 
own shit, because you're a shithead to 
your parents, your school, and your 
friends. 

Marilyn Manson is a shitty band. 
There is no getting around the fact that 
they are a just a shitty band. I bet they 
could not change any of their show, 
because without all of their vulgar 
bullshit they are still just a shitty band. 

Get A Life 

Dearest SLUG; 

Thank you for reviewing our 
album. We could just marry you. 

Love, 

Dale 

(Dale G err a rdlHEADSHA KE) 

Ed: No problem, Dale. We revieiv all 
music sent to us. Thanks for the pro¬ 
posal, but we're all just having sex and 
living in fear of commitment. 

Dear Whoopi, do SLUG, 

This letter is sent regarding your 
review of the concert held at the Edge 
in Provo on Oct 17th. First of all, virgin 
girls and homosexual boys aren't 
"classes of people" they're just people. 
Second, at least people in Provo show 
up for local shows! Being in a band, 
myself, I can say that the support for 
bands is much greater n Provo than in 
our own Metropolis of Punk, Salt Lake 
City. Provo crowds are generally big¬ 
ger, more enthusiastic, and more fun 
to play for. So FUCK YOU! And 
WAAA! Provo kids' hair is too short 
and they aren't cool enough for you! 
Maybe those Provo bands are the 
REAL punk rockers around here 


'cause they're not playing the boring 
old SLC punk rock 'n roll. Who says 
that an"underground show" has to be 
pissed off, and rockin'? (Besides you, 
and you don't count) So leave Provo 
alone! Provo has bands in it that are 
doing their own thing and it has peo¬ 
ple in it who support those bands- they 
even support our MUCH cooler, 
MUCH punker SLC bands, when we 
grace them with our big city presence! 
So again, FUCK YOU. It doesn't matter 
what a band or audience looks like, or 
even (satan forbid) if they all ARE cute 
'lil church goers. The fact that they 
come out to see bands play, puts them 
under "A" for fucking "fucking 'A' 
right on!" in my book. And I'd rather 
play in front of them than in front of a 
ROOMFULL of kings of punk rock, 
like you. 

Love and touchy-feely, 
Julie Stutznegger 
(Power Tools for Girls) 
P.S. Why don't you SLUG guys set an 
example for all the letter-to-dkkheads- 
fake-namers and start using your real 
names throughout SLUG? 

Ed: Because we don't have to. 

Dear Dickheads, 

This is in response to the letter 
from the "Little Redheaded Bitch" 
(Oct) Hoorah! Hoorah! My commrade 
in arms! You have just put on paper 
what I have been bitching about for the 
last 4 1/2 months. I too have been 
away for 21/2 years and finally got to 
come home for a visit in June. As soon 
as I got off the plane, I ran looking for 
the nearest mosh pit. To my dismay 1 
never found it. What I did find though, 
(at the Offspring show), was a bunch 
of aggression junkies. How pitiful you 
all looked. You're the type of guys 
who after the show like to sit around 
and show off your war wounds. "I got 
this one by punching a girl in the teeth, 
duh-huh!" 

!Fuck you, poser-thinkin' grunge 
is cool fuckers! I thought Germans 
were idiots. At least they try. I mean at 
least when Olaf knocks you to your 
ass, he at least pulls you up by your 
hair with a polite "excuse me." I will 
give credit where credit is due and 
come to your rescue, thank-you. I 
know what you're all saying, "If you 
can't take it, stay out" Well that's not 
what I'm saying. I can take the 
wors e(sp) as well as anyone and do 
you have the slightest clue to what it's 
all about (the scene)? UNITY! (Look it 
up in the dictionary) It's-about having 
fun. Sure I get my adrenaline rushes 
from the awesome sound, but adrena¬ 


line, not aggression. Think about it 
brainless children. Until December, my 
bitch friend, when we can link arms 
and mosh the night away! And to the 
righteous guys I love and late nights at 
Denny's you all suck! 

—The real woman 

Ed: Yea, whatever. Why don't you get 
over it, and complain about something 
worth while, instead of improper 
moshing techniques. The big mosh 
issue in last months election was 
voted against, so no more mosh let¬ 
ters. Go bity a book. 

Dear Dickheads: 

Give me a break!! In your 
November letters section I can't believe 
that you actually had the audacity to 
chastise the letter writers for not sign¬ 
ing their real names. When SLUG pub¬ 
lishes an isuue where even 50% of the 
writers use their real names then 
maybe you could justify saying some¬ 
thing. What makes it even worse is 
you use the term "hypocritical" in 
your scolding comment. Do I even 
need to articulate the idiocy of this 
when the author of said comment 
signs his/her name "Tire Overlord"? 

John Edward Branin 
(but most people call me JEB) 
356 N 550 E 23-3 
Ephriam,UT 84627 
(801)283-5041 

Ed: Dear Jeb, waaaaaaaaaaaaa! It is 
called sarcasm, obviously you missed 
it. Next time we'll aim the joke a little 
lower, so as not to travel too far over 
your head. 

Dear Dickheads, 

I have been a loyal SLUG reader 
since LARS and Uncle Ezra and I don't 
care what all you whiners say, I love 
SLUG. Helen Wolf rules! The band 
articles are great and so is the TLP 
poetry and the rockabilly column. Stop 
complaining about SLUG or stop read¬ 
ing it! Go read Dr. Seuss if you don't 
want your feelers hurt! 

Matt Byrnes 

Ed: Thank you, Matt. 

Dear Dickheads, 

The article you recently ran on 
The Obvious was pathetic. Poor 
Dawna Branagan should not be writ¬ 
ing for anybody except possibly a 
remedial english teacher, and if the 
band approved what she wrote as a 
testimonial to the breakdown of the’ 
American educational system. 

As far as The Obvious setting a 


new standard for local music is con 
cemed, all I can say is that sombody'« 
dad has a lot of money and somebodj 
has sperm running down their chin 
Let's just be honest and say that's wha 
sets them apart. 

Sincerely 
David M. Casth 

Embittered reject of the University Gree) 
System (my dad only makes aboil 
$30,000/year 

Dear Slug, 

In response to Michael S. Style's 
ill-conceived and inept article on Elvis 
Presley in the September issue: What < 
bunch of under-researched tripe! You! 
feeble attempt to discredit the king ii 
your the "King that Never Was" wai 
absurd. I actually had a couple peopls 
come up and ask me if I read tha 1 
"load" about Elvis in SLUG and wha 1 
was that guy's problem. Methinks yoi 
read a couple of books on music 
added a few misguided attempts a 
humor, threw in your own slantec 
views and thought you had a keei 
article. Wrong! This ignorant drive 
has so many falsehoods in it I don' 
even know where to begin disman 
fling. 

First of all Elvis was an Americai 
original, while he borrowed bits anc 
pieces from others (who hasn't) he wa 1 
an innovator and a groundbreaker- 
he shook the foundations buddy! H< 
also contrary to what you have writ 
ten, gave credit where credit was du( 
and acknowledged his influences 
Elvis was quoted by The Memphii 
Press Scimitar included in the bool 
"Good Rockin' Tonight" by Colir 
Escot, Elvis said: "The colored folk 
been singing and playing it just likf 
I'm doing now, man, for more year 
than I know. They played it like that ir 
the shanties and in their juke joints and 
nobody paid no mind until I goosed ii 
up. I got it from them. Down ir 
Tupelo, Mississippi, I used to heai 
Arthur Crudup bang his box the way! 
do now and I said that if I ever got tc 
the place where I could feel all ole 
Arthur felt, I'd be a music man likt 
nobody ever saw." And he did. Anc 
he was. I can giveother quotes of simi 
lar nature if you want them. 

Not all of Elvis' influences when 
black either, a great deal were white 
heck his favorite singer at the time wa: 
Dean Martin . What he did when hi 
covered songs like "Hound Dog" b) 
Big Mama Thornton and "Gooc 
Rockin' Tonight" by Arthur Cruduj 
(not "Crudupin" as you kept referring 
to him) was to infuse new life, reckles: 
abandon and a hillbilly element whili 
changing the face of popular musi< 
forever in the process. Bluegrass leg 
end Bill Monroe was so impressed bj 
Elvis' rendering of his "Blue Moon o 
Kentucky," that he went out and rere 
corded his own classic—Elvis style 
Apparently you haven't yet graspec 
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the concept ot covering a song and rip¬ 
ping off one. Does LftMO's "Red, Red 
Wine" sound anything like the original 
written and sung by Neil Diamond? 
No way! There are some blacks in 
UB40 too, did they rip-off Neil? Did 
Jimi Hendrix rip-off or simply better 
Bob Dylan's "All along the 
Watchtower? To belabor the point if 
anybody ripped off Big Mama 
Thornton it was Rufus Thomas with 
the song "Bearcat.". 

His song was released shortly 
after Thornton's "Hound Dog." The 
song itself was literally "Hound Dog" 
with different lyrics. So similar was it 
that its authors Leiber & Stoller (That's 
right Mike, Big Mama Thornton didn't 
pen the song. Therefore, she didn't 
have the copyright and therefore 
wasn't swindled either as you insinu¬ 
ate) sued for copyright infringement 
and won. Oh yeah, Rufus Thomas was 
a black man. 

To belabor the point even further, 
Dave Marsh in his book "The Heart of 
Rock & Roll," had this to say. "Hound 
Dog" is probably the greatest example 
ever of the unfairness of presuming 
that all black R&B originals are better 
than later reinterpretations by white 
artists. Elvis has for years been saddled 
with charges that he ripped-off 
Thornton, even though, 1) his arrange¬ 
ment owes next to nothing to hers, as 
both the music and lyrics are utterly 
different; and 2) he sings the hell out of 
the song while Thornton lumbers 
through it. But mainly only blues 
purists, not inclined to cut Elvis or any¬ 
one like him a break, have actually 
heard Thornton's record, though not 
only purists have leveled the charge." 
Hey, he could be talking about you 
Mike! 

You say that Elvis' most infamous 
saying was "The only thing a nigger 
can do for me is shine my shoes." 
Where did this come from? I've read 
umpteen books and articles on Elvis 
and I nor anyone else I talked to had 
heard of this. I have never come across 
anything documented of Elvis dis¬ 
paraging the black race. He clearly is 
not a racist. Fact Elvis lived amongst 
and spent a lot of time in the black 
neighborhoods of Mississippi and 
Tennessee listening and learning music 
and conversing with the cotton pickers 
and the dirt farmers—poor folk like 
him. He also was a frequent face at the 
blues clubs on Beale street. Fact: One of 
Elvis' longtime Graceland employees, a 
black woman, claimed that he treated 
her as a friend and with dignity. He 
bought a house for her and a car for her 
son. He was also generous with her in 
other ways. Fact: He was close friends 
with Jackie Wilson, James Brown, The 
Prisonnaires' Johnny Bragg, 
Muhammad Ali (who oddly enough 
for an egotist like Ali, had nothing but 
kind words for Elvis). Elvis was 


friends with these and other black per¬ 
formers and non- performers alike. 
Fact: Elvis donated liberally of his tal¬ 
ent, wealth and personal belongings to 
benefit charities that assisted both poor 
black and white neighborhoods in 
Memphis and surrounding areas. 

Your assertion that Elvis only tol¬ 
erated being photographed with black 
celebrities is unfounded. Where do 
you get your information? Have you 
had personal conversations with Elvis 
at the Shoney's near the interstate in 
Kalamazoo? Come on, back up what 
you print and show a little journalistic 
integrity Mike! Your entire article is 
replete with your personal opinions 
and disregard for things fact-based. 

You also mention how "wack" it 
is that folks in the early stages of Elvis' 
career thought he was black. What do 
you expect, no one at this time was 
singing like that. People were unaccus¬ 
tomed to hearing vocal stylings such as 
his from a white boy. Okay, so he 
didn't sound black...neither does 
Bryant Gumbel. You also claim that 
Jerry Lee Lewis ripped-off Little 
Richard; well they both play piano (so 
does Liberace), they both rock, but then- 
styles are distinctly different. You say 
Pat Boone ripped-off Johnny Mathis 
too. How about Johnny Mathis ripping 
off Frank Sinatra or Johnnie Ray or a 
host of other crooners before him. 
How about Johnny Mathis ripping off 
Nat King Cole. Elvis does Chuck 
Berry? Well I don't necessarily agree 
with that, but they were both pioneers 
of Rock & Roll, so it least it could be a 
valid argument. I'll tell you what 
though, I would rather die on the toilet 
like Elvis (one of the few verifiable 
things in your article) than die having 
been found guilty of secretly videotap¬ 
ing the rectums of unsuspecting 
females while they defecated with a 
camera concealed in a toilet! A court of 
law recently found Berry guilty of 
doing just that at his nightclub. By the 
way, I do happen to be a fan of his 
music. 

In closing, I must admit, your col¬ 
umn "Public Enemy" is aptly titled. 
For you are an enemy to a public that 
would expect to find a vestige of truth¬ 
fulness in what you write. I originally 
didn't want to make race such an issue 
in this letter, but you went so far out of 
your way to do it in your article/pro¬ 
paganda that I felt obligated to set the 
record straight. Oh yeah, a few helpful 
hints for you in the future: Brush up 
on that grammar of yours, double¬ 
check that research and don't forget to 
use that spell checker! 

Long Live the King! 

Johnny Angel 

P.S. Stop listening to that Public 
Enemy baloney...it has obviously 
indoctrinated you into believing that all 
whites are out to screw over the blacks. 
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LOCK N' LOAD 

New World Order 
with Fries 



Hanging out with the psychotic 
fringe underbelly of society is my job, 

■ my beat, my journalistic mission for 
; Sluggers in-the-know. I could tell you 
' all about the NIN fiasco 
j (anarchy=$howbiz-Trent=Dildo 4 
. Hire), the great news that more copies 

of Slayer's latest stool sample flew out 
of the Kevin Metal Shop faster than 
any other place in the country ("1,000 
| unemployed losers in primered 
camaroes can't be wrong"), or the 
November Republican sweep (face it politics aren't much different 
from Melrose Place: they fuck EVERYBODY, cat fight by the pool, 
and live larger than you ever will), but I won't. I won't even mention 

■ how the graphics wiz here at SLUG screwed last month's column by 
omitting the letter I receieved from a Las Vegas psychic (trust me, it 
was funny). But, since it didn't include any tits n' skulls, I can see 
how it got past him. 

This month, I decided not to rip off 
Stimboy, go outside of the music clique, and 
cover the Preparedness Expo '94 held October 
28-30th at what's left of the Salt Palace. This 
apocalypse swapmeet goes under the guise of 
: emergency prep with food storage, alternative 
; energy, homeopathic remedies, camping gear, 

Sand radiation-proof safes for your priceless 
Diesel collection. But the REAL entertainment 
Rvalue is the paramilitary/ 
'xonspiratorialist/UFOligist/general wacko 
/fringe that sneaks in and sets up camp (com- 
Bpound?) at these gatherings. Here are just a 
Bfew of the new "friends" I made (and IDed for 



Sthe government). (*) indicates no booth number or program listing — 


"Mark of The New World Order: An ID Biochip in Your Right 
Hand!". INSERTHAND Apparently, this chip would be the human 
equivelant of what veteranarians install in cats, dogs, and Amway 
distributors currently. The biochip would initially be implanted in all 
citizens as a universal healthcare code, but eventually become your 
personal ATM/debit card for the new world government 
global/commie bastard/cashless economy. In other words: You 
CAN'T leave home without it! Quoth the author: "Sounds great, 
right? Wrong! Welcome to the enslaving, satanic New World Order! 
The Bible says that any person who worships this coming 
dictator/beast/man/antichrist and accepts his 666 economic mark 
(biochip) on their hands or foreheads will burn in hell for eternity". 
Sheesh, sounds like God could stand to lighten up a little. Of course, 
just holding an issue of SLUG guarantees you the same fate, so don't 
sweat it. 

(*) Javelin Press: 

This loongroup operates under the credo "If the taxpayers ever dis¬ 
cover that the IRS operates on 90% bluff, the entire system of force 
and fraud would collapse!" (allow me to add that the other 10% are 
goons with big guns and tanks just waiting for you to fuck up). 
That's right, they're tax-protesters just like the ones we grow right 
here in Utah and, acording to the book they're pushing ("Goodbye 
April 15" by Boston T. Party —and you thought MY alias was lame), 
you're not legally bound to pay taxes! The real book costs 0 ("the b 
symbol means 'federal reserve note' masquerading as real money" — 
not Prince?) and don't call 'em from jail when your Jocko's "bitch" 
masquerading as a real romantic encounter. 

#300—BLOWGUNS: l ust what it says, homestump—poison 
blow-dart guns. Blowboy sez: "The greatest survival weapon ever 
invented! Silent, deadly, and accurate!". Of course, the best selling 
point is the fact that airport metal detectors won't read them, due tc 
their teflon construction material —ain't science great? 

(*) MILITIA OF MONTANA: This is one gun-happy bunch 
Besides carrying an extensive array of firearm. 
accessesories, Janet Reno urinal-target stick ¬ 
ers, video tapes, audio tapes, books, manuals, 
t-shirts, hats, pepperguns— the post-apoca¬ 
lyptic Media Play! A few selections from the 
MOM catalog" The Ten Planks, "The com¬ 
munist Manifesto explained... most ol 
America are already practicing communists/ 
(Duh! Just ask Jesse Helms); Black Helicoptei 
Attacks Dallas HOme, "prepares you for. 
what might happen to you" (I might get 1 
home in Dallas? No!); New World Order -1 
Take Over of America, Learn the six majoi 
corporations who run the world." (wait 
Iknow this one: 1. Disney 2. 70's preservatior 


^sponsors wouldn't want people to think that Amanda Dickinson 
‘ hangs with the wrong element (she never returns my calls). 

I #220—NEW SPIRIT NATURALS: The first booth I stopped at. 
i Actually, I was the one stopped by some new age(ing) hippiechick 
/urging me to drink her sample of some naturalistic gunk called 
/"Green Magic". It looked like antifreeze and tasted like, well, 
5 antifreeze with a starburst chaser. Moonbeam informed me that it's 

<3 

..not merely a vitamin supp, but a whole meal replacement —just 
l drink the sludge and you're good to go for the day! She swears that 
: this is all she's had for years (cue "Twilight Zone" theme). Color me 
unimpressed. I've been doing the same thing for years with 
g Robitussen. 

# 4 32^P Q UCE- A GAINST-IHE- NE W. WO R LD O RDER: Now 



we're talkin'! With a name like this, you can't 
go wrong. Unfortunately, the only thing I 
could squeeze out of these tightasses was a 
"white paper" (conspiracy jive for "Cheap 
xeroxes of paranoia stapled together") titled 


society 3. Sega 4. Dianetics 5. Taco Bell 6. J.R. Ruppel Inc.); Big sistei 
is watching you, "Hillary's Hellcats & Gore's Whores— these les 
bians, sex perverts, child molesters, Christian haters and communist: 
are the fem-power elite who tell Bill Clinton what to do! Their goal is 
to end America and bring on the global Marxist paradise!" (Dami 
straight —step off, cock-man oppressors, or it's Bobbitt time); Snipe 
Training & Employment (For the career minded); Small Arm- 
Defense Against Air Attacks, "If it flies, it dies!" (Isn't that US Air 
new slogan? You know the airline taht lets you file your denta 
records in advance to help speed up the body identification?). Orde 
now and receive your free "God, Guns & Guts" t-shirt. 

(») THE EMBASSY OF HEAVEN: Aside from the UF( 
abductees booth, these guys were the most Out There batch 
encountede. Pastor Paul Revere (not his real handle, natch: "M; 
mortal-given name is obsolete, this is my true name." Ever met Th 
Coyote?) gave me his pitch and a couple of booklets to mull ove 
while I decided to join the flock. One was the Embassy of Heave: 
Newsletter (#944! And it's bi-monthly!), most of which chronicle 
Pauly's stints in Oregon jails because he "Answers only to God' 
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laws, not those of mere civil 
authorities." (Hey, it worked for 
Oliver North). Sample court 
statement: "The state is attempt¬ 
ing to bring charges against me 
for not having state driving 
papers. Any of your claims 
against me ar efraudulant 
because I am not one of yours. 
My citizenship is in heaven. The 
cars I use display kingdom of 
heaven ID plates and I carry a 
kingdom of heaven passport and 
driver's license. The accusations 
made against me are not crimes 
in the ingdom of heaven there is 
no point in moving forward". 
And darned if those licenses and 
plates aren't pictured on the 
order form in the second booklet 
this has led me to yet another 
brilliant idea since a good chunk 
of SLUG'S redership spend most of their time in jail anyway why not 
do it in worship? Just mail me your $50.00 membership fee, and I'll 
send you your membership card to the kingdom of Helen. With the 
card you'll gain free admittance to movies, clubs, monster truck ral¬ 
lies, and whatever the hell else you want. Membership has it's priv- 
eledges. And when the civil opressors call you into court for those 
unpaid 976 calls just tell the judge I only answer to Helen bite me pig. 
Slug is delivered to all Utah jails so we can still be together each 
month just don't let the gaurds catch you holding up the magazine 
with one hand O.K.? 

ni —Helen Wolf 
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World 





The area’s largest selection 
quality used guitars and amps 


ALL STRINGS 1/2 PRICE! 


BUY • SELL • TRADE 

IN-HOUSE LESSONS & REPAIRS 


We Will Pay Or Loan Top Dollar 
For Vintage Guitars And Amps 


AMP REPAIRS BY JOHN BARLOW 

f ; Hours: 

Mon thru Fri: 10anv6pm • Saturdays: 11am • 6pm 

645 South 300 West • 
(601) 322-4100 



Available on CP and Cassette 
Wherever Local Music Is Sold 


NRC Records-,P0 fox 522004 • 810, Utah 84152 • 467-7871 
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massive (.ompilation containing many oul-of-pnni tracks, hard to find I2”s/ 
and the previously unreleased version of 1000 Homo DJ’s “Supemaut." with 
Trent Re^nor of NIN on vocals. More than just the history of Wax Ttax! 
Records, Black Box is the documentary of industrial musit itself. 
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by J.T. & The Fatman 

Bad Rap 

Stupid Is As Stupid Does 

by J.T. & The Fatman 

Time to lower the boom. Time to call it like we see it. (Like we're 
concerned with pissing people off) We will, however, let a few idiots 
off the hook...like Tito Jackson-(Graduate of the Chappaquidick 
School of Swimming) whose wife mysteriously drowned. No suspects 
in this case. And Jill Cunniff of Looser Jackson (or is that Luscious?) 
quoted as saying "Women guitarists see the whole of the song, where- < 
as guy players solo too much" Uhh yea. The Beatles, Jimi 1 

Hendrix... they shoulda had Cunniff playing guitar for them, help 
them see the whole of the song. ! 

Anyway, on with the main bitch—Rappers and the First 
Amendment. Notice we didn't use the word 'musician'. There is a rea- J 
son for that, but it's not the point. The point is that now these so called 
gangster-tough guy-rap assholes have taken to physically assaulting [ 
writers who gave them bad reviews. To quote a few of these mental 
midgets— M.C.Serch..."You gotta spect some retaliation if you say 
sumpin against da crew"...and then there's Jeru the Damaja..."You ^ 
can't just write anything you want about us, you gonna get hit if you 1 
write sumpin we don't like" Uh, actually asshole, we can write what- , 
ever we want. It's called Freedom of the Press, i.e. Freedom of Speech t 
i.e. The Bill of Rights, you know, the First Amendment? What a jerk- 
off. And then a brilliant rebuttle by some female 'Rap Journalist' < 

(whatever that means) "It ain't my fault nobody told you your boys ( 

wasn't down in the studio" What the hell are you talking about? You ^ 
stupid bitch! Alleged artists like Dr. Dre, Damaja & Tu-Pac Shakur ^ 
openly admit that if they read a bad review (or have someone read it f 
to them) they have, and will use fists, baseball bats and even guns to f 
beat the writer for expressing their opinion. Well, to these imbeciles i] 
(look it up) here's a definition for you. Right between 'opiate' and e 
'opium' is a word called opinion. O* pin Mon n. a mental estimate// a 
belief or conviction based on what seems probable or true, but not on demon- r 
strablefact. Well, assuming that you can fathom that definition, you t 
might have a grasp on the idea of Freedom of the Press. Probably not ^ 
though. In a group of people where talent is not a factor, * 

violence is the answer. Just because a writer slammed your shitty v 

attempt at making music. Music contains some elements that you ^ 
don't seem to understand...Harmony, melody, sounds that are pleas¬ 
ing to the ear. No, you're too busy getting arrested for assault, murder, f 
rape, burglary...etc. The leader of the Wu-Tang Clan, 'Little Bastard' c 
(gee, what a cool nickname) jumps from a fifth floor window & gets r 
charged with burglary. Oh, by the way, an innocent man was shot & 
killed. Tu-Pac, Snoop Doggy Dogg & others are all suspects for mur- ^ 
der. Of course, Dogg-boy makes a half million dollars on the song 
"Murder was the case that they gave me" depicting that although ^ 
murder is cool, he was framed...Sure...All these fucking people should 
be put in jail until they are forgotten about, and have their privelige of n 
being in the public eye taken from them for oppressing the rights of $ 
others! But no, some idiot will keep paying them money to make bad ft 
records. Besides, you pricks wouldn't know a good song if one bit you e 
on the ass, you no talent, illiterate, scumbag, pieces of shit. So go get a 
your little bats or whatever, because you suck, your music sucks, and a 
you will always suck until you die, so blow me. e’ 

We are writers. I can say that. You have the right to disagree, thatn 
is all. You DO NOT have the right to attack us. Get a clue. Try intelli- t< 
gence...that is if you can spell it. ^ 

Till next month, be negative until you die...wear a condono 

—J.T. & The Fatmai 
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LOOK @ R8JGMN 


An albino wolf pack thunders down from the frozen tundra. Winter 
has bared its savage teeth, ready to taste shredded flesh ran ragged and 
weak by cold. Tis a season where for centuries from Scandanavia to 
Siberia death waited by the doorstep cloaked in the howls of polar gales. 
Here in Happy Valley, a large percentage of the population is decended 
from Northern European bloodline, who are rumored to possess a per¬ 
spective of gloom, especially this time of year as the sun wanes dramatical- 

¥ 

Certainly the accusation is subjective and probably made by those who 
are timid towards climatic dementia. The doom season, if you will, can 
also be viewed as a powerful utility into the stranger, more secret recesses of 
our psyche. What's so evil about a little self destructive search light into the 
winters soul? Down the street from me, the city wine store reported 
$63,000 worth of sales Wednesday before Turkey Day. Saint Thanksgiving, 
the Holy Capitalist arrives paving the way for the burning Cashmass Tree 
and folks are scrambling for huge amounts of exotic spirits in order to cope. 
Perfectly understandable. One can even feel a kinship with this seasonal 
dementia. War or Peace, winter has historically been a lively era for dying. 
Yet, we need not be afraid of our genetic vulnerabilities. Doom and gloom 
and dementia are possible tools of the soul. Happiness is not the only form 
of vitality. Prescription drugs may be a fun for recreational use, but don't be 
fooled into diluting the intriguing swamp bed of genuine depression. 
Wallow in it if you will, let it slowly roast the blood. As the last leaves of 
autumn lay delicately upon a cold crust of snow, nature's adversity never 
seems more brilliantly beautiful. 

She's an extreme time of year. You're either alta high on endorphins 
screaming down a mountainside or butting your head bloody hammering 
out some interpersonal conflict. The great outdoors of Utah allows for a 
generous circulation for the alpine types but people are also indoors more 
where they are apt to be at each other's throats. Usually it's with close 
friends or family members cause we're most comfortable fighting over a 
familiar bone. If it helps to ease the pressure don't hesitate to blow steam 
inside your clan. The chemistry is all set up to accomodate dysfunctional 
equations. 

Jesus was born to a dysfunctional family too, ya gotta remember. His 
mom's husband never once got no nooky. Bet a big bag of Roman coins 
there were some knock down cat & dog fights over touchy issues at the 
Christ house now and then. But J.C. was always ready to forgive as well. 

He understood that people's shortcomings were simply a fact of life. Was 
willing to work things out, even if it meant the Prince of Peace had to bust a 
few heads, like that time in the temple. 

Yeah Jesus was the son and Mary was the mother and God was the 
father, but was it so cut and dry? Throughout history there have been 
countless examples of mothers playing the baby, daughters doing the 
mommy role, dead beht dads goofin' off worse than deliquents. Maybe it 
ain't no different when it comes to the divine dynasty. One can only muse 
of the mysterious workings of a sacred trinity within unknown realms 
beyond our universe. 

By the end of the year, insanity is compressed into a recession deep in 
dreams that can't be recalled. Perhaps we enter into a dimension where the 
gods too are crazy. Soft billowy pillowed comfort is severely intersected by 
multiple strands of razor thin hi-tension wire that obstruct absolutely while 
they hold it all together. Man becomes god and god becomes man. 

Matter and anti-matter mingle without prejudice as the basis of creation and 
existence brew in a prehatched state of dis- equilibrium. Within this realm, 
an ever fluctuating altar devoted to chaos roars silently, masticating light 
and manufacturing empty voidness. As in the life of an infant, good and 
evil have no relative existence. There is rather a wild mix of separation and 
reunion. Love and hate and the passion of souls are bom and then die mys¬ 
teriously. Attachment and detachment are married forever. All sickness 
|thrives in its own self-destruction. Desperate hope whispers to be heard 
[over the gargantuan clamor which has deadened any reception, 
i Yet the dreamer while drowning begins to fly. A school house drifts by 


with one wall removed. Bruce Lee is inside teaching, lhe demonstration 
shows how to attack one's opponent while defending a charge. How to 
bite the fist that punches one's teeth. 

Winter is a season to be embraced for more than its friendly face. 
Follow the good example of ole man Santy Claus and share in this time of 
adversity. Have faith in the timeless wheel even along the flat line. Gaze at 
night through an inspired angle and study the moon behind a row of clear 
blue icicles. Forget to remember that all that is real is changing and that 
even love must die to be bom. 

MAY THE PEACE OF ZA POLAR BEAR, CHILL YO JET STREAM COOL 

—AMORE PADRE BEELZEBUB 



NIGHT FLIGHT 

Supports Creator written, drawn and owned 
books. Receive a 15% discount on your first 
copy of WOLF & BYRD by BATTON LASH 

Get a FREE comic when you show us your SLUG! 



Night Flight is located in the Cottonwood Mall - (801) 272-8343 
Open Monday - Saturday 10:00am-10:00pm / Sundays 12:00 - 5:00pm 
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I gotta say that I have had just about 
enough of this crap. Bitch, bitch, bitch, bitch, 
that's all we SLUG writers ever do. Hey, who 
cares, you people pick this crap up and read 
it every month. You really shouldn't encour¬ 
age us. If you want to be a regular staff writer 
for SLUG, you don't need any writing skills, 
just a bitter tongue and no journalistic 
integrity whatsoever. I look at it as survival. I 
can't afford a shrink so you sorry people get 
to hear my problems. I am in the process of 
mail-ordering myself a new life and this will 
all be over soon. 

Luck has it that I did my usual, bar-hop¬ 
ping thing this month and actually have my 
alcohol tolerance up to where I can drink my 
own weight and still operate heavy machi- 
naiy. Nothin' too exciting happened this 
month but we will try to sort through our 
sorry existance together. Join me, won't you? 
Frantic Flattops rocked. Fishbone cooked and 
The Cramps goddamn near made me cry! 

Of course I checked The Event and 
Private Eye Weakly to make sure I didn't 
catch any of the shows they recommend to 
save myself any heartache. By the way, if any 
of you missed The Events "Revenge Of The 
Seventies" fiasco this month you're lucky. I 
blame that ploppy-pants Barry Scholl. Gee, I 
guessed I missed the seventies and didn't 
catch the relevance of the Brady Bunch. 


Vampires, in Utah...surely you jest, Ben! 
The "Interview With Real Live Spooky 
Vampires" really sparked my interest. Gee, 
how timely. See, on the other side of the fence 
the normal day to day people don't see that 
kind of lifestyle, so for The Private Eye it is 
big news. We see these adolescent-gothic- 
nobodies every day of the week. Just stop 
into Bandaloops any time of day. Does the 
term "scraping the barrel" mean anything? 

Everybody knows that the seventies and 
vampires as well as button down collars and 
levi 501s are still alive and flourishing here in 
Utah. And let's not forget grunge we haven't 
even seen the last of that. This is only the 
beginning. Have any of you been down to 
State Street on a Friday or Saturday night? 
Somethings will never change, ask the 
Gamma Rays. 

But, 1994 was the year punk broke, just 
like, 88,89,90...and so on and so on. Guess 
what, everything you thought was "alterna¬ 
tive" or "underground" is now being gob¬ 
bled up by the multitude of "cutting edge" 
people. Christ, even X96 is even getting toler¬ 
able. Pulp Fiction, a number one hit? 

Nirvana, 6 trillion records? Lollapalooza big¬ 
ger then fucking Livestock? Get out now, 
start listening to polka music, its the only 
thing that hasn't completely been bastardized 
by David Geffen & folks at Sony. 


Everyone needs to just mellow out and 
stop putting labels on shit. This politically 
correctness has got to end. It seems to me that 
political correctness came about as liberal 
minded people started making the rest of the 
world aware of issues that needed change. 
Now it has become dogma and a way of sep¬ 
arating people as "good" or "bad." Relax 
have a steak and send twenty bucks to 
Greenpeace. There really is a medium for 
rational behavior without walking on each 
other. 

That was my peace speach for the year. 
Now fuck off and tune in. There is some great 
shit going on in Utah. Don't let this restrictive 
society drag you into its vaccum of apathy 
and mediocracy. 

Haven't seen this month's calendar to 
know if there are any good shows coming up. 
I know Cowjazz are having a reunion show 
at the Zephyr and The Paladin's will be at Bar 
& Grill. If you don't get to give me a 
Christmas kiss at one of these shows, I will be 
at The Sun wearing Angel Flights and my 
Foghat teeshirt. 

XOXO , Love ya babe! 

Thank You 
and Merry 
Christmas to 

all the people 
who have helped 
us again this 
year! SLUG is 
growing as fast 
we can keep up 
with it, but we 
couldn’t have 
done it without... 

William 
Dan 1C 
Hoyce 
Maile 

Crystal 

Our Advertisers 

—SLUG Staff 


NEW SLUG TEES AVAILABLE NOW! 



1 2 $L>V& ’ Bfrtbtr W* 











m GrindC ore /// PUNK ★★★ METAL ★★★ DISW^O-XECHMO OLDIES 


0-: KRE YOU 


IN THE MOOD 

For Si jpr\ WKitTAQO 


Eqq Noq & 


cog iMOg 

Caonfc al Corpse? 

well so were we ... but ,.. 

61 i nx Whitman DrKnk flrxe 
^99 N °9 and Cannibal Corpse 
Kfe Slim Wlrvifman. 

now all we can do now is wish you 

HKRRY HOL1DKVS FROM STKRBOUND RECORDS! 

rC/n^fiPi i nrl CDS * TAPES ^ albums 

U hUvttf LU from Slim Whitman to Cannibal Corpse 
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BUY ANY 3 NEW CDs 
GET A FREE USED CD 
PRICED $8.99 or lower 

BUY ANY 3 NEW TAPES 
GET A FREE USED TAPE 
PRICED $4.00 or lower 


LIMIT 1 FREE USED CD & 1 FREE USED TAPE 
PER COUPON EXPIRES DEC 31,1994 
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★ Over 250,000 Items Dis¬ 
counted Every day 

★ Listen to ANY item. 

★ Hard to find Live Shows & 
out of print items. 

★ All music types (Import & 
Domestic) 

★ Bring in competitors ads, 
We Match Prices! 

★ Knowledgable Staff. 


100'S OF USED CD's ARRIVE DAILY 


Stanbound 


NEWLY EXPANDED LOCATION 2985 WEST 3500 SOUTH, W.V.C. 
EXIT 1-15 at 3300 SOUTH or 1-215 at 3500 S. HEAD WEST & SAVE! 

telephone 967-9797 
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Commonplace, but w«* witting to km* * ikm* You g* 

How do you sum up someone's li^ Especially one' 
s cut so short. For those of you who have not heard, a u 


Bringard passed away November 16,19f; He had just h^ MM aegcd/li pick it _ ___ 

26, 81 111s\"\ 11 And last, but not lea$L llui Disco tte>»cw I have-'* J — 

The lead guitarist and chie|J|g„g creator for ^ Hustle Hnce sixth gif . 

Commonplace, Scott was diagnosed wifosanser of the j 8{ | )n WW TT T tf n TnT ri fffrTtl iiiiitlT >|1i 

system in mid-October. He wanted to stay, bxtt the cancer was the best of 'em ^ «v«fcsaw a ifew <rnifS» line! 

too much for his body, and, in the end/W courageously winding their through the ** J woM * r m 

accepted his fate ui|¥ .. lT1 . , Hooter manages to keep time .IlliiW'' 

Or, perhaps he was mad as hell. I d^t k^ow. Ultimately, booty . babes standing on his sb 
death is a private matter. I imagine Scott was brave as much ; As j eremv Brineard sail' " c 
for himself as for those loved ones wf^girnmnded him at | As for commonplace, Troy, CdHH J 
the end. Friends and family pulled togeftu^to support him |^ ish recordi four or 
and each other throughout the ordealjgl ,S$g. last month. A ^ 


partial release came in the form of a 
22, at Club DV8. 


w November 


Upeechless" cassette we released < 
planning j£udio time when 

i S:* '-: < t x-: . . 1 . 
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, , . -, If like Coi 

400 people — more than any at a single Commonplace show i nc hes^®^fo SLUG an# m9k , 

- attended a concert celebrating his li%. Th*nfct* are in order We , ye still e 0t plenty and:JlBl 

fnr fhnfip whn PipIdpH nraaniTP fhp sfinw — JCarpn anH Mikp . 


The Private Eye, James Stewart, Primftiye. Pa^MIIStretch 
Armstrong, the Disco Drippers, soundma&jac* 
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by Appointment Only 
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STIMBOY SAYS 


STIMBOY SEZ. . . Go ahead and 
skip my column and go straight to 
the calendar. Then you can find out 
when your favorite cover band is 
rocking the Holy Cow. 

I didn’t think it was possible that I could be anymore disappointed in my 
alleged reading audience than I already was until I went to my post office box 
today. To begin with, there was not a single response to my Rolling Stones quiz. 
I bet if I would have promised a pair of Bono’s soiled Y-fronts the response 
! would have been overwhelming, but I only offered my personally signed copy 
lof the greatest rock and roll album ever recorded. (To satisfy the urges of the 
jmorbidly curious,the answers to last month’s quiz will be provided at the end of 
I my column.) 

1 The second, and far more distressing correlary of your pronounced apathy 
| is the fact that I received not a single get well card for either Scott Bringard or 
’Chris Moor. It’s so nice to know you care. You’ll gladly fork over your bucks 

► for a twenty dollar Fishbone T-shirt but you won’t spend twenty-nine cents on a 
'►stamp. You’ll waste fifty bucks and four hours on a washed up smack casualty 
.like Ace Frehly but you won’t spring fifty cents for a postcard to a guitarist with 

► actual talent. You’ll exceed the limit on your Visa card buying cocktails for 
tsome under-aged sorority hose-bag in a pathetic attempt to get your shrivelled 
fdick wet but you can’t drag your ass to the post office and make at least one 

: noble gesture in your life. 

You like the band, you’re rocking out, you think the Euro-trash goth chick 
tin the comer booth digs you but when the guitarist in the band who provided the 
tsountrack to your getting fucked up and fucked scenario is in the hospital do you 
thank him? Evidently not. After all, you got what you were looking for and that 
rash around your genitals will go away in a day or two won’t it? 

This much being said, I’m sure you’ll be utterly indifferent to know that 
!Chris Moor is recovering nicely. I’m glad that Chris is alive after two nearly 
* fatal hospital stays in the past year. I can look forward to hearing him play guitar 
land flipping records with him for what I hope will be many years to come. 

Unfortunately I can’t say the same of Scott. Scott Bringard died on 
^November 16 of cancer. For those of you who don’t know, (and judging by your 
-response it’s all of you) Scott was the guitarist of Commonplace, one of the pro¬ 
tean Salt Lake Bands. It would be too condescending to say he was the Thurston 
Moore of Salt Lake because Thurston has had the luxury of plying his trade in 
'Manhattan, the hype capitol of the universe. Scott reinvented the 
J guitar in the insular and oblivious community of Salt Lake City, 
j As a result, he was never deified. At least not by anyone I’ve spo- 
:ken to. But If you had seen Commonplace blowing the bitchy 
Replacements off the stage at Kingsbury Hall or his dynamic six 
; string wrangling at the Painted Word back in the days of Perry 
or even shot a game of pool or had a beer with the man you 
would know why I hold him in such esteem. If I had never 
;met him, I still would have admired him if only for the sonic 
textures he created. The fact that he was purely and simply a 
; sweet and gentle man with a laconic sense of humor 
:and a genuinely unassuming air only makes his death 
more bewilderingly perverse and ironic. The question is 
not, “Why did Scott have to die?” The question should 
rather be, “why the fuck are you still alive?” In a slim 
quarter of a century he occupied this idiot infested 
. globe, Scott created more beauty and pleasure for 
more people than you can ever hope to achieve. 

All you can do is breed. That’s your concept of 
creativity. Naturally this elegy won’t matter 
much to you, you’re too young, bored or incon¬ 
siderate to care. (Underline any or all of the 
above.) After all, you’re too busy swapping 


your Snowbird passes tor crank and wondering if your parents are gomg to 
come through on the payment for your Pathfinder to bother with details. Like 
Denis Leary said, “Life sucks, get a fucking helmet.” 

Now on to the fluffy stuff. STIMBOYS TOP TENS OF 1994! 

Since this is the year ending issue I figured I’d do the prototypical Book of 
Lists type tiling and list my top ten faves in various categories. The only prob¬ 
lem is, I can’t think of any ten things to fill out any specific list I might mention. 
You might say it’s been a dry year. So here’s my lists of things I thought were 
cool in ‘94. In alphabetical order the winners are... 

LOCAL BANDS: Decomposers, Devience, Tommy Dolph, Iris, Power Tools 
For Grrrls, Qualitones, Red #5, Salsa Brava, Showboat, 24-7, and Trailerpark. 
BEST SHOWS: Blues Explosion at Cinema Bar, Chainsaw Kittens and Iggy at 
DV8 Deadbolt and Qualitones at Cinema Bar, Drive Like Jehu, Doo Rag and 
Tanner at Cinema bar. Foreskin 500 at Cinema bar, Man or Astroman? at 
Cinema Bar, Pigface at Cinema Bar, (Do you detect a trend here? If you do 
you’re smarter than I thought.)The Rolling Stones at Rice Stadium, 

Supersuckers and Meices at Bar and Grill. I’m sure I would have dug Gas 
Huffer and the Cramps at the DV8 but I had to work. 

BEST ALBUMS: Orphans Tragedy by the COWS. The most disappointing 
aspect of the Salt Lake scene this year is the fact that the Cows once again 
bypassed us on their most recent tour. Cows albums are sort of like the Richter 
scale, they keep getting exponentially better.Whereas most albums register | 
about 4 on the scale. Cows albums register around 7.9 meaning they are approx¬ 
imately 100 times to the 33rd power more potent than your typical album. The 
same might be said of Orange by the BLUES EXPLOSION. The only album to 
challenge the Cows for the title of STIMBOYS ALBUM OF THE YEAR, a 
much coveted title, I’ll have you know. ORANGE is deep and wide as a coun¬ 
tryside and comes the closest of any of their recorded work to bringing the 
throbbing frenzy of the live Blues Explosion experience to vinyl. 

Other records I liked were by bands called: Alice Donut, American Music Clufy 
Built To Spill, Mark Curry, Gas Huffer, Heatmiser, Meat Puppets and Spell. 
BANDS TO LOOK OUT FOR IN ‘95: Doo Rag, Heatmiser, Love 666, Molly 
McGuire, Pilot, Shellac and Tanner in my humble estimation. | 

BEST IN PRINT: YOUR FLESH continues to excel. Flipside and Fiz have bee 1 
sporadic and dull of late. The first three editions of ANSWER ME! have been 
reissued in a single volume and are required reading for all Stimbots out there 
and the current issue (#4) should be mandatory text in every women’s study 
class on every campus in America. Anything bearing the FERAL HOUSE 
imprint bears reading and once again I must extol Eddie Campbell and Archie 
Moore’s serial, FROM HELL. 

MOVIES: PULP FICTION may be the best film since Taxi Driver. It certainly 
blows away the hideously compromised Natural Bom Killers. Too bad that kid 
was inspired to waste his family over such a lame movie. If only he’d have beer 
forced to watch Eisensteins Odessa Steps sequence 982 times in film apprecia¬ 
tion 101 then he’d only lie a frustrated auteur like most of my other friends. I 
also liked BELLE EPOQUE. If anyone out there has a copy of BEYOND 
THE VALLEY OF THE DOLLS I can dub, let me know. As always, my 
empty PO box number is 18125 SLC, UT 84125. 

Finally, since my good and bad house guests column was such a 
smash I thought I’d mention a few of the guests I’ve had in the past year 
and give them credit for their gracious sense of decorum. In alphabetical 
order the winners are: Dog Faced Hermans, Drip Tank, Hypnotic j 
Clambake and three fifths of Larva. 

Until next month , Clark says “hi 
j. Next issue: Stimboy revealei 

P.S. the answers to the Rolling Stones givaway quiz are: 

1. Rock and Roll Circus. 

2. He apperared in drag during the film montage backing 
the song Honky Tonk Woman. 

3. Bobby Keys was first recorded playing saxa- 
phone in the late fifties with none other than the 
legendary Buddy Holly. 

4 & 5 Give me a fucking break, you 
obviously have no inagination since 
none of you wrote. And since Eni 
Greene got elected you obvi¬ 
ously didn’t vote either. 
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MUSICIANS 

BULLETIN BOARD 


Guitar Lessons All styles all lev¬ 
els House of Guitars 322-4100 


Amp & Electronic Repairs by 
John Barlow House of Guitars 
322-4100 


New Acoustic Guitars on Sale 
House Of Guitars 322-4100 


Black Sky Studio— 8 Track digi¬ 
tal recording, DAT mastering only 
$12 an hour Digital quality, low 
price, great sound. Call for more 
info 773-9468 


For Sale: Eveything I own... 
Cheap Call alice @ 532-5631 


Gibson ES335 (2) 1 Burst, 1 
Natural, Mint $1,000 322-4100 


Gibson L.P. Studis 500-600 
(Only 3 left) House Of Guitars 
322-4100 


For Sale: Yamaha RX15 Digital 
Rythm Programmer, Midi- 
Compatible $125 466-8103 (after 
5:00 pm) 


Guitarist looking for bass & 
drums. Play faux jazz/hardcore. 
Praxis, John Zorn Naked City. 
Call Lance @ 467-5601 


P.A. Equipment for sale... 

(2) Yamaha P-2050 power amps 
$200 ea. (1) P.A.S. 2x18 bass bin 
$350 (2) 2x15 Bass bins (empty) 
$150/pair (1) EV BK1642 Mixer 
w/case $700 Call 
Brent @ 561-5802 


ORDER YOUR SPACE TODAY 
EACH SPACE $5 (25 WORDS OR LESS) 

SLUG MAGAZINE 

2120 SOUTH 700 EAST, #H200 • SLC, UT 84106 
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DELIVERED FREE 


100% Natural Ingredients 
Tons Of Toppings Available 
Pizza • Salads • Sodas • Garlic Rolls 

SUGARHOUSE 

486-3748 

1624 South 1100 East 

Limited Delivery Available 
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It 7 s the Christmas season, that ridiculous time of year when shoppers are 
in a frenzy to spend money they don't have in search of some short-lived mate¬ 
rialistic happiness. In my best imitation of Travelin' Man I'll give my impres¬ 
sions of a couple of shows, then I'll give you some ideas on how to please that 
rockabilly loving nut on your Christmas list. I've run across so many CDs in 
the last month that Rockability is a column of capsule reviews. I can't begin to 
touch all the music I've heard lately. 

; As usual very few local residents saw Lee Rocker's Big Blue perform on 

October 29 at the Bar & Grill. Everyone in attendance will testify that the show 
tanks near the top of '94. Don't expect to see it on the "10 Best List" of any other 
local paper. The hacks from the other papers weren't on hand. Blues, jazz and 
bockabiily were all mixed up on the Bar & Grill stage by a trio as impressive as 
Jhey come. Lee Rocker is the top acoustic bassman in the land. He can impro- 
yise with anyone living, he can slap out the rocka¬ 
billy licks and he can play the blues like no one 
pise except maybe his major influence Willie 
Dixon. What a show! Lee Rocker is one of the 
most personable and friendly musicians I've ever 
jiad the opportunity to speak with. The rock star 
mentality was completely absent. The dream is to 
j?ee Big Blue on a larger bill in the summer - the 
vvork lies ahead. Watch for him to return in 
January or February. The nameless Broken 
Hearts opened. Jerry Cochran is taking more of a 
fronting role. He now plays three instruments 
and sings. Ms Lara Jones remains on stage the 
entire set, Max has a brand new 1940's drum kit 
and Tim and Jim are rock steady. I miss Andy, 
but the band continues to entertain without him. 

The Frantic Flattops return will go down as 
one of the legendary live rockabilly performances 
to ever take place in Salt Lake City. Traditional 
rockabilly played to perfection by a combo that 
deserves more recognition than they are ever likely to receive. Everyone who 
was present knows what I mean. "They pay 75 bucks to see the Rolling Stones 
as ants on a stage when for $5 they could see this?" is the quote that sums it all 
up. Voodoo Swing beat the dead cat in one of the most impressive perfor¬ 
mances I've witnessed from the band. Pick up their new "product" at all the 
best shops around town. Ann & Wendy gave what will probably be their last 
performance as the most attractive swing dancing tag team in town. Good-bye, 
and good luck Send scene reports from San Fran. I missed Deadbolt because 
I'm a poseur, a pussy and SLUG money only stretches so far. I was flat broke 
without gas money, beer money or cigarettes. 

Now pull out the pens and pencils. It's time to make the shopping lists. 
First and completely out of the deep blue sky are two CDs from Columbia 
Records. I have some disrespect for whoever sold these promos without crack¬ 
ing the shrink wrap. They turned up in a stack at Recycled Records along with 
some other good CDs my SLUG wage wouldn't allow me to buy. Whoever 
sold the stuff is an idiot. He must be into the Eagles or Sting. At least his stupid¬ 
ity gave me the CDs for a minimal cost. 

Finally and it's about time - Columbia is mining their vaults for some hill¬ 
billy music. HilllbiUy Boogie is a compilation of exactly that from the late '40s 
and early '50s. This is a portion of the music that inspired Big Sandy & his fly- 
rite boys. I've spent hours of my limited spare time listening to it. 

The second album is a single CD reissue of Spade Cooley's work 
Everyone knows Bob Wills; this is the first American CD of Cooley and orches¬ 
tra. He won a two-day battle of the bands with Wills in 1943 and proclaimed 
himself "The King Of Western Swing." Cooley recorded enough material for a 



box set. Ihis is probably all we will see from an American label. Both CDs were 
beautifully and lovingly produced by Bob Irwin and remastered by Vic 
Anesini; both are excellent. You can find them at the mall, although I don't rec¬ 
ommend paying mall prices. If you are one of the many believing R&B and 
blues were the only influence on the development of rock 'n' roll these two 
CDs should help dispel the myth. If you're lucky maybe some other fool 
pawned off his promos for a buck and you can pick copies up cheap. 

Next is a rockabilly Christmas CD. It comes from Run Wild Records out 
of Virginia. If you want a copy for your Christmas enjoyment you had better 
mail order now. Run Wild Records, PO Box 23078, Alexandria, VA 22304. 
Pablo told me he will try to have some available at Paradise. Check at 
Smokey's too. It's A Rockin' Christmas is a disc you'll pull out at family 
Christmas get togethers for years to come. Rhino just released three CDs of 
Texas music, Vol 2. Western Swing & Honky Tonk is the one of interest here. 
Rhino is now repackaging material they've already released; in spite of that I'll 
highly recommend the CD for the Texas slant and another example of the roots 
of rock 'n' roll. Remember Alvin Crow & The Pleasant Valley Boys—one of 
the '70s bands that haven't reformed to bore the public? They are here with 
"Nyquil Blues" along with many of the same artists featured on the HiUbitty 
Boogie disc. The booklet, as always, is a major selling point. 

Ronnie Dawson has a new release. Watch for a full spread in Pompadour 
Press. Again look for the CD at Paradise and Smokey's, the two stores in town 
with more than a passing interest in rockabilly and 
western music. The Sun Box I raved about last 
month would be welcomed under many trees. It's 
a Rhino repackaging job, but to have at least a por¬ 
tion of the blues, rockabilly and country output of 
Sun Records together in one parcel is worth it - if 
you don't have anything else. Also new from 
Rhino is a box set of R&B for the "jive" cats in the 
land. Check the box set section of stores for more. 

Sticking with the surprising turn of events at 
major American labels is a two disc set titled The 
Dean Rock 'AT Roll Collection - Rock Around The 
Clock This CD is a sampler of what Uni 
Distribution has in their vaults. Everything is avail¬ 
able on imported CDs and I have all of it in vari¬ 
ous vinyl formats, but it would be welcomed by 
any "jive" cat or rockabilly nut on Christmas 
morning. Take note of Jackie Lee Cochran's 
appearance with "Mama Don't You Think I 
Know," Roy Hall doing "Three Alley Cats," Don 
Woody and "Let's Make Like A Rock and Roll," Terry Noland's 
"Hypnotized," The Matys Brothers and "Crazy Street," The Tyrones with 
"Blast Off," Buddy Covelle tearing through "Lorraine" and Big Danny Oliver 
doing "Sapphire," plus much, much more. With 44 tracks on two CDs and 
only a few tired "oldies" the set receives my ***** rating. Brunswick, Decca, 
Trend and Coral are the labels represented. (It's on sale at the multi-media 
warehouse to the west. Ask the Christmas help to find a copy for you. The 
question could provide some amusement.) Decca also has a box set of obscure 
country out there -1 hope this is only the beginning. Stores that stock Bear 
Family, Charley, Ace, the more obscure imports and independent American 
labels are preferred. Pablo is doing a fantastic job at a mall store, Smokey needs 
the money and he's an independent - always shop the independent's first. If it 
seems that country boogie, western swing, blues and R&B have taken over the 
space from rockabilly then I'd say your mind is shut as tight as a Dee Dee 
Miller. To me it's all the same. Obscure, unpopular music with a message for 
the in-bred Utah white trash service sector workers 

"I want to tell you it's here to stay. It's just too good to go away. Blast off! 
We're rock 'ri rollin'. Blast off! Gotta keep rock 'n' rollin'. Blast off! Hit your 
saber jets. Blast off all you space cadets. We're rock 'n' rollin' in 2165." 

I'm not finished. One more overheard quote and I'm off to decorate the 
shiny aluminum tree with empty Pabst cans and search for my Christmas din¬ 
ner in a dumpster. "Look that guy has a stand-up bass!" This came from a 
Holy Cow patron who'd entered the Bar & Grill by mistake and spotted 
Voodoo Swing's Junior on the stage. 

Willie Wheels 
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CLUB DVs 

A Private Club For Members 


THU.DECIS 



f faladin 
House Of Cards 

BAR & GRIU 

A Private Club For Members 


TICK UT A COPY OF 



Subscribe now for $12 
(6 Issues/One Year) and 
get a FREE T-Shirt 

Send Check or Money Order to 
Pompp dp yir Pr sdustifips 

P.O. Box 1061, SLC UT 
84110-1061 


rrgocP> 

Dedicated to the 
education, promotion, 
and cultivation of the 
blues scene in Utah. 

Join Now! 

Membership 


Individual $10.00 
Senior $10.00 
Family $25.00 
Sustaining $50.00 
Patron $100.00 

Call Julie Turner <S> 

328-2418 

or write to 

Utah Blues Society 

P.O. Box 521592 
SLC, UT 84152-1592 



Dupree's Diamond News 
Backstage Pass Video 
Candles, Candles, Candles 
lots of Stickers & Patches 
Tee-Shirts ♦ Posters & 
Incense 



EST. 197ft 
M-F 11-7 • SAT 10-0 
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AWARD WINNING FILMMAKERS TAKE 
YOU ON AN EROTIC JOURNEY TO WHERE 
FEW HAVE EVER GONE. 


“Fasten your seatbelts for 
this journey into the female 
sexual psyche.” 

LOS ANGELES TIMES 


“Deliciously raunchy and 
intellectually stimulating... 
seduction via food and wild 
acrobatic sex” 

SEATTLE FILM FESTIVAL 


“ Proves to be one of the 
freshest depictions of sex 
in cinematic history.” 

FILM THREAT MAGAZINE 


“Dramatically complete 
spectacular... wildly 
inventive... poignant.” 
TACOMA NEWS TRIBUNE 


NO ONE UNDER 17 ADMITTED 


FROM THE DIRECTOR OF “RED ROCK WEST 


JOHN DAHL MS GOOD TO 
BEGUN WITH. AND NOW 
HE S BADDER AND BETTER 

-Janet Maslin, 

THE NEW YORK TIMES 




John Anderson, NEW YORK NEWSDAY 


TOWER 

THEATRE & VIDEO 

876 East 900 South,SIC • 4(1-8899 



The Club (1993) 


Satan's helper comes as the prom held inside an old man¬ 
sion of sorts. Five unlucky kids are trapped inside after midnight and < 
its time to die. A demon (Joel Wyner doing a Nicholson imperson¬ 
ation) torments the kids with threats of death, or suicide, or some¬ 
thing weird cause he commited sucide and that's why he's a demon. 
But you don't really care. There's some decent ideas, and effects, but 
nothing scary, or original.The end of the film is in fast rewind and 
basically is what should be done before watching this snoozer. 

BloodLust: Subspecies 3 0393) 

Part number two and three were shot back to back, with the 
same cast and crew and it shows, in a bad’way. The story from part 
number two seemed to have used up all the original ideas. Radu the 
long fingered vampire is still in love with vampire Denise Duff, but 
her sister (Will Shatners daughter Melanie) is against the idea of her 
sister having those big fingers on her. The effects are great, but if 
you've seen #2 then this ain't worth the stake. 

Basketcase d 982 > 

Clyde Lewis told me this one was interesting. It's a sad tale 
about a misunderstood young lad named Duane, and his freaky 
simease twin-in-a-basket named Belial. The twins were seperated at 
birth by vetrinarians, and little Belial didn't die as expected, and now 
he wants revenge onn the vets. The freak Belial is pretty strong for 
his diminutive size, and he likes to chew up his vet victims. There's 
some pretty funny scenes, and for such a low budget this horribly 
acted film has a wonderfully, kinda creepy, energetic, kooky feel 
with yummy tasteless appeal. Well worth checking out! 
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A LOOK BACK AT 1994 


Well, in less than a month, it'll be 1995. Five more years till 
the year 2000. Where are all the cool innovations I was promised in 
1990? "Scientists say that in another five years something really nifty 
will be available to the public" What did we get? The Mighty Morphin 
Power Rangers. Hmm. So even though it is passe to do a year in 
review piece, I have to write something or else I won't get my month¬ 
ly SLUG paycheck, (a free t-shirt and another Voodoo Swing CD) First 
off let's start with the events of '94.... Kurt Cobain proved for the last 
time that he always was a piece of shit, while launching the career of 
his no talent wif e..."Uh..Courtney this is David Geffen, I need you to do 
some videos...quick" If Kurt was really an artist, he would've put an 
empty canvas behind his head before he pulled the trigger...O.J. 
Simpson made life alot harder for men in the 90's, while Lorena 
Bobbitt made men a little less hard in the 90's. Michael 
Jackson...accused of child abuse...just goes to show that if you have 
enough money, you can get away with anything. O.J. obviously didn't 
have enough money.Then there was the big strikes.Baseball, then 
hockey, then my sex life, then rockabilly. We finally found out how 
Spawn got his face split open...Notre Dame lost to BYU...how pathetic. 
And to top it all off ENID GREENE??? So nothing good really hap¬ 
pened in the national TV circuit. What about art? 

TOP FIVE ALBUMS OF 1 994 ... 

#2) The Charthogs...Do Your Mind 
#2) Cop Shoot Cop...Release 
#3) The Meat Puppets...Too High to Die 
#4) Live ...Throwing Copper 

Wf>P7PY \Npp7 py 

TOP FIVE ALBUMS (not released in 94 that were bet¬ 
ter than the ones that were) 

til)Momma Stud...Cockadoodledoo 

til) Terrell..On The Wings of Dirty Angels 

#3) Annie Lennox...Little Bird 

U) Tim Finn...Before and After 

ti5)Nezv York Dolls...Too Much Too Soon 

TOP FIVE WORST ALBUMS OF 1994 

§1)Snoop Doggy Dogg...Doggy Style 

ti2) Madonna...(take your pick) 

ti3) Nirvana Unplugged...(not released yet) 

#4) REM...(take your pick) 

#5) Blind Melon...that album with tlw bee song 



TOP FIVE ALBUMS NOT OUT YET BUT SURE TO SUCK 

#2) Guns and Roses....I'm really deep, man ^ 

#2) Lenny Kravitz...Out of bell bottoms into the cellar 

#3) Salt N' Pepa...water retention , boyyyy 

M) The Eagles...hotel convalescence 

#5) Michael ]ackson...adventures in babysitting 

TOP FIVE LIVE SHOWS IN UTAH 

#2) Cop Shoot Cop...Cinema Bar 

#2) Lisa Germano...Bar and Grill 

#3) Man or Astroman...Cinema Bar 

#4) Tool...Saltair 

#5) Los Lobos...The Zephyr 

TOP FIVE MOVIES 

#2) Forrest Gump 

#2) Interview With the Vampire 

#3) Pulp Fiction 

M) Natural Born Killers 

#5) Like Water for Chocolate 

TOP FIVE WORST MTV VJ'S 

#2) Rikki Rachtman 

#2) Rikki Rachtman 

#3) Rikki Rachtman 

#4) Rikki Rachtman 

#5) Rikki Rachtman 

TOP FIVE SLUG COVERS 

#1) Sept. 94...Kathleen Lighty 

#2) Oct. 94...Royce Jacobs 

#3) Aug. 94...Jared Eberhardt 

#4) June 94...Anthony Oliver 

#5) May 94...Bill Robbins 

—Gianni 
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CONCERT REVIEWS 


THECRAMPS 



THE CRAMPS 
GasHulVer 
Noember 4 - dub DV8 

Gashuffer opened this show but due to my 
responsibilities as a service sector worker I missed 
their entire set. The usual Salt Lake City fiasco sur¬ 
rounding tickets was in place. SLUG hacks were 
lighted in favor of more respectable names in the 
c ty, names I won't mention but whose faces you 
\ ron't see at a Cramps show or for that matter in a 
1 >cal club. They prefer the well mannered audi- 
c ices, sterility and distance from the musicians 
c ffered at the Hunstmen Center, Abravanel Hall 
i ad the Delta Center. 

The Cramps were just beginning their set as 
t \e gatekeepers apologized for the slight and 
c Uowed me into the club. Lux Interior looked 
l iant in his heels and black polyurethane suit. 

] oison Ivy was resplendent with her cascade of 
i ed hair and the skin tight black body suit which 
{ ave only hints to the voluptuous wonders pic- 
t ired on every Cramps album - they were hidden 
& her large (of course) Gretsch hollow body. No 
Jurats or Teles for this girl. Off to the side was Slim 
Chance on the bass also in heels and black and 
fpoking mighty pretty in his make-up. 

Highlights of the Cramps set included 
§5wing The Big Eyed Rabbit," "Can Your Pussy 
The Dog," "She Said," "Ultra Twist," "Blues 
lues Blues," "Let's Get Fucked Up," and "Surfin' 
fird." Lux twisted and bent the mike stand as if it 
a snake. He finally broke it in half. He 
ithed on the floor in the throes of solo sexual 
brought on by the audience's adulation, 
e climbed the speaker cabinets while performing 
itio on the microphone. When he reached the 
ighest point he possibly could he stuck the 
icrophone in the faces of those residents of 
>V8's upper deck desirous of adding their hey. 


hey, heys to "Surfin Bird". 

Poison Ivy seemed detached as she brought 
forth the licks from her guitar collection. She hard¬ 
ly even glanced at her partner even as he barked, 
panted, moaned and writhed at her feet. There 
was an irritating hum from the stage throughout 
the night. At one point the roadie stopped them to 
attempt a repair, "a malfunction at the junction" 
according to Lux. No such luck, the hum contin¬ 
ued, but it didn't interfere with my pleasure. 

They sang about the origins of this city's 
name. Several tons of saltine crackers were 
dumped in "the lake" (like "the church" there's 
only one here) which killed all the fish and lead to 
the name. Gumbo Lake City. 

During "Zombie Dance" bassist Chance 
went insane ripping up and down his bass strings 
and bringing forth unearthly 
sounds. From my vantage 
point I didn't have a good view 
of the drummer, he was rock 
solid and kept the beat going 
for everyone in the pit. In front 
of the stage stood a group of 
gum chewing muscle boys. 

Were they on speed, steroids or 
cocaine? Someone had to keep 
order because the club was 
filled to capacity and the audi¬ 
ence was very much into it. 

When the surfers approached 
too close to the stage the muscle 
boys tossed them back into the 
crowd. Luckily no one broke 
their back or their neck. I think 
one fellow woke up on 
Saturday morning with a broken foot. He was too 
drunk to realize how much damage he'd done to 
himself on Friday night. 

This was one of the best audiences I've 
encountered at a local performance. There were 
plenty of boomers - not the boomers you see 
down at the house Larry built - these boomers 
have been into the Cramps for years and they 
were not about to miss the show due to graying 
hair and bulging bellies. The "alternative" audi¬ 
ence was there in force, many believed they were 
watching a punk rock band. The punks and 'bil¬ 
lies made sure to inform them that the Cramps 
don't play punk rock. It was a great show, the first 
show of the Cramps current road trip. I hope 
Flame Job sells platinum and the Cramps become 
millionaires. Then everyone can hate them for sell¬ 
ing out with the psychobilly they've played for the 
last 18 years to a cult audience. 

—Willie Wheels 


Novwmber 23 

On Thanksgiving Eve the hotels were filled 
with visiting musicians. The choices on what to 
see were staggering. The Cinema Bar and The 
Zephyr are neighbors which made my choice 
slightly easier. Some might argue with the selec¬ 
tion because over at DV8 there was a smashing 
line-up of punk rock. I'm a little disappointed will 
the treatment I've received from Cargo Records 
lately; I'm on a personal boycott until the situation 
changes. 

The Evil Mothers, Horsey and Pigface were 
scheduled at Spanky's. Pop Will Eat Itself, Dink 
and Compulsion were at the Zephyr. Of these 
Horsey didn't show up. At Spanky's the hard 
Texas grind of the Evil Mothers began the session 
The portion of their show I caught was highly 
impressive. The two drummers, guitar, bass and 
manic singer warmed up the crowded hall and 
introduced Salt Lake to another fearsome band 
from the Lone Star state. 

Over at the Zephyr Dink had completed then 
set. Missing them didn't bother me in the least. 


PIGFACE 



Horsey & Evil Mothers 


Compulsion was on stage. Punk rock with hooks 
is the description. The Irish combo had the clean 
punk look and so did the audience. The Zephyr 
was also packed with musical connoisseurs due to 
heavy X-96 promotion and the Milk Beast parked 
out front. Compulsion's album is one to look for. 
The more I listen to it the more I like it. The songs 
from the album are likely to pop into the brain at 
unexpected moments. They were even better live. 
If you missed them, buy the album and request 
airplay. It was kind of amusing to watch the 
novices in the pit injure themselves and others 
with their mindless flailing. The stink of dove dga 
rettes and the fashionable perfume that smells like 
sex after drinking a half-gallon of Mogan David 
drove me back to Spanky's. 

The plan was to catch some Pigface then go 
back to the Zephyr for Pop Will Eat Itself. Things 
didn't work out that way. From the opening 
moments of Pigface's show I was transfixed. The 
band played behind a screen while a Mad Hatter 
sang. One song and the screen came down to 


Continued On Page 30 
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and ask to hear “Disconnect! 
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a FREE CD Single, while 
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RECORD REVIEWS 



The Midnight 
Dreary 

Tragedies 

The Midnight Dreary are one of 
the local bands who receive little if 
any publicity. They exist in a region 
outside even the minor acceptance 
the local punk rock and thrash bands 
receive. The Midnight Dreary are one 
of the genuine underground bands in 
Salt Lake City. Their chosen genre is 
goth, a musical art form ridiculed 
and scoffed at by many while refus¬ 
ing to roll over and die. I feel mini¬ 
mally qualified to rate The Midnight 
Dreary against their national and 
international competitors. Jeff is on 
the drums, October plays guitar, 
Toni does the bass and Dredd is the 
vocalist. Their tape was released on 
Halloween and it should be widely 
available by now. 

My first criticism is the mixing 
job Paul Dury did. The vocals are 
buried too deeply behind the bass. 
The lyrics are difficult to pick up and 
a lyric sheet would help. Since this is 
undoubtedly a budget job completed 
with all the funds the band could 
scrape together I can understand the 
lack of one. Dredd is an impressive 
singer, I only wish the production 
had placed his vocals a little more to 
the front. The first song, 
"Decaydance," has some very nice 
guitar from October while the bass 
moves the song. The next one, 
'Thorn and Tragedy," features the 
toll of bells against the repeated one 
line chorus, "tragedy" for a trade¬ 
mark mixing of religion with doom. 

There are only five songs on the 
cassette so with your permission lets 
do them all. "Veils of Grace" is an 
instrumental of dark proportions. 
The guitar washes over the listener, 
the bass is a little too repetitive for 
my taste and the drums... well the 
drums could use a little more enthu¬ 
siasm. Side two opens with more of 
Dredd's vocals. Dredd, man get the 
producer to put you up front next 
time. The piece is titled "With 
Misery" and it is one of those pon¬ 
derous numbers which once again 
combines goth's deep reliance on 
religion even as the worms crawl 
from maggot infested bodies. "A 
Silent Wall" brings the element of 
soundbites from horror movies to the 
EP. The soundbite opens the only 
song on the tape where the vocals 
aren't overpowered by the backing 
music. "In a room without a view a 
silent wall is watching you." This 
song is the reason to purchase the 
tape. It is the song the DJ's on Locals 
Only should pick up on and it is the 
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song that should bring The Midnight 
Dreary to the attention of the "mod¬ 
em music" kids. 

The Midnight Dreary obviously 
have a few brains behind their musi¬ 
cal talents. The five song debut 
doesn't take a lot of time to sit 
through. Filler is absent, they put 
their best songs on tape. Buy this one 
and get the cash flow going. When 
they have the finances for a full- 
length and a decent production job 
they could be one of the Salt Lake 
bands to bust this town wide open. 
I'll call this a demo calling card from 
a local band with tremendous poten¬ 
tial. Add The Midnight Dreary to my 
list of favorite local bands. 
Unpopular as goth may be this band 
has done an excellent job with its first 
release. 



The Black Crowes 

Amorua 

American Recordings 

The Black Crowes new album is 
bad, extraordinarily bad. The cover is 
quite beautiful, that black pubic hair 
does attract me almost as much as 
red - the blonde stuff is boring. As is 
the album. 

The Rolling Stones, the Allman 
Brothers and Foghat made their 
names with this hybrid blues/south¬ 
ern/boogie/rock stuff. That was 
years ago and in spite of the continu¬ 
ing presence of them all in the bins. 
I'm a little tired of it. Chris Robinson 
is an inspiring singer, the guy can 
wail with the best. His band has the 
boogie thing down pat and they even 
stray off into the country for one 
song. I apologize to them all, it 
sounds derivative, it sounds tired 
and it's dull. Admittedly it's a one 
shot, 1 couldn't sit through two lis¬ 
tens to the disc. If anyone can give 
me a reason to listen again - write. 

—Wa 

Lords Off Acid 

Voodoo-U 

Aoaerlcan Records 

What does it say on the back of 


last year's SLUG T-shirt? Is it "I don't 
rave fuck-face?" How about some 
techno in the pages of SLUG? For the 
fourth question in the series; have 
you played Mortal Kombat lately? 
"Voodoo-U," the title and opening 
song duplicates the music from the 
game. Next on the agenda is the 
album's graphics. You won't find this 
album at Wal-Mart or K-Mart. There 
are naked women with Devil's tails 
pictured in a variety of compromis¬ 
ing positions with members of the 
same sex. 

The Lords of Acid make no 
attempt to hide their agenda. They 
are only interested in sex and hallu¬ 
cinogens. The songs on the album 
deal with the topics in varying 
degrees of explicitness and promo¬ 
tion. Each and every song is made to 
fill dance floors at the discos. I won¬ 
der if it's allowed at the Edge in 
Provo? The music is not computer 
generated, all instruments are played 
by humans. They are a secretive 
bunch and you can't blame them 
now that the moral majority have 
taken power once again. 1 like the 
album. It's good background music 
for chilling out with a violent, bloody 
video game after a hard day trapped 
in the 70s. "Fight!" or is that 'Tuck!" 
They are touring to support Voodoo- 
Id. Do they dare visit Utah? 

—Chip Davis 

Pet UFO 

Pigasus 

Burnt Sienna Records 

Ian Brennan 

Paperboy 

Tey Own Murder Records 


Girly Machine 

BSJtVC < 655 

Three CDs that wound up on 
my doorstep - the fall-out from the 
SLUG P.O. Box. Each comes from a 
tiny independent label, two are from 
Ohio and one is from San Francisco. 
All three renew my faith in the 
American underground. Major labels 
haven't snatched up all the good 
bands. The first. Pet UFO, has me 
confused. Kevin, Byron, Tony and 
Souci make up the band. It would 
appear to be a three male, one female 
group. All the singing is done by a 
female. Most of the songs deal with 
love, loneliness and relationships 
from a female perspective. Souci is 
either a very dominant woman with 
the ability to alter her voice for cho¬ 
ruses or Pet UFO are disguising their 
femininity with male names. 

Pigasus is an album of three 
chord rock and roll that exists some¬ 
where between the realm of thrash 
and garage. Songs like "Grover 
Cleveland" are raw primitive thrash. 
Souci is in full hoarse voice for the 
angry lyrics describing her insecurity 
after losing at love once again. "Beef 
Product" is more of the same, the 
subject is boys. This girl can change 
from an angry growl to the voice of 
an angel in the same verse - vulnera¬ 
ble and enraged at the same time. 
Punk rock as an open wound that 
refuses to heal - L7, 7 Year Bitch and 
Stone Fox in their formative years. 

Ian Brennan comes out of 
nowhere. I've never heard of him 
before this album. Paperboy was 
recorded in a studio, it has that by 
now tiring un-plugged feel. Brennan 
is an electrified singer-songwriter or 
to use a term borrowed from more 
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prestigious journals a "new folkie." 
I'm sure someone, somewhere has 
already crowned him "Bob Dylan for 
a new generation." 

The instrumentation is spare, 
call it minimalistic. Brennan's songs 
are about; a homeless man he calls 
neighbor, an autistic child who is his 
son, a gay bashing death, visiting the 
river where his brother drowned, an 
uncle who was electrocuted while 
trimming a tree, a daughter's first 
steps witnessed by a stepfather, not a 
father and a juvenile murderer. Ian 
Brennan has his finger on the pulse 
of America like few I've ever run 
across. Listening to Ian Brennan sing 
his songs is an unnerving visit to 
reality. 

Girly Machine are from 
Columbus, Ohio. Their music is rem¬ 
iniscent of Bauhaus and the Fall. It's 
not quite goth, it's not quite punk 
and it isn't heavy enough for metal. 
The sound is closer to Britain than 
America. Andy Spencer is the man 
with the voice that gives the band 
their tone. Mark E. Smith, Ian Curtis 
and Peter Murphy clearly provided 
inspiration. I don't know if it's the 
mix or if I'm so jaded that drums are 
the only instrument I focus on any¬ 
more. On this album the drums are 
crisp and melodic. Nothing especial¬ 
ly new, experimental or exciting 
comes from the bass or guitars. When 
taken as a whole the music on the 
album ranks favorably with most 
major label releases of the last year. It 
is certainly better than that Love Spit 
Love/Psych Furs reissue or 
Fretblanket. 

—Chip Davis 



The Bottle 

Rockets 

The Brooklyn Side 

ISD 

Ass Poneys 

Electric Rock Music 

AtM Records 

Start licking the lead on the fat 
kindergarten pencils as you com¬ 
pose another letter to SLUG. These 
aren't punk, metal, alternative, 
industrial or whatever albums. 
They are underground country 
rock. I know your purple mohawks 
and bowl cuts are all on edge and 


you've hit the door in the Doc 
Martins looking for me. How dare 
SLUG write up country rock 
albums. Have any of you heard of 
the Bottle Rockets? I didn't think 
so. It's underground fool. Exactly 
the point of this magazine. 

The Ass Poneys are from the 
record company Herb Alpert 
formed. A band that will bring 
howls of displeasure from all the 
arm chair critics who believe the 
SLUG has lost it's edge and there is 
no humor or interesting writing 
contained in the pages. The Ass 
Poney's have released their first 
album on a major label. The album 
will remain buried in the stacks 
even as the displays of Hell Freezes 
Over blind the eyes. 

The Brooklyn Side is the second 
effort from Missouri natives The 
Bottle Rockets - you know Navoo 
and the Carthage Jail. Just in case 
you think white trash underground 
country has nothing to do with the 
lives of SLUG readers how about 
"1000 Dollar Car"? If I'm not wrong 
a lot of you are driving around in 
just such a car. The Bottle Rockets 
hit it square with their description 
of a car that costs $1,000 to buy and 
another $1,000 to get running. 
"Idiot's Revenge" is a song about 
one of those politically correct girls 
with a black leather jacket, hair in 
tatters and no make-up. Ever met 
one? Hell no, you either are one or 
you're sleeping with one. 

This is a punk rock album 
from some country boys. The atti¬ 
tudes, the sarcasm, the disenchant¬ 
ment with life in the '90s - it's all 
here. The only difference is the 
twang. "Take Me To The Bank" 
must be rockabilly, it sounds exact¬ 
ly like Chuck Berry. Everyone 
knows anything with '50s roots is 
rockabilly. All the great rockabillies 
duck-walked across the stage. 
Killbilly, the Bad Livers, the Bottle 
Rockets and countless others are 
doing this music. In Utah we are 
still trying to dig ourselves out 
from the shitpile of the '80s revert¬ 
ing back to the '70s. Who knows 
maybe they'll come to town and 
five or six of you can see them play. 
Good album boys. I've dug out my 
platform Fryes, my Big Bells and 
my flannel shirt and I'm smoking 
pot, drinking Boone's Farm and 
eating mushrooms to the country 
rock of the Bottle Rockets. It's the 
latest trend. 

In a desperate attempt to cate¬ 
gorize I'll place the Ass Poney's in 
the cow-punk slot. Chuck Cleaver 
does Roger McQuinn/Neil Young 
impressions all over the album, 
even as his fellows crank out the 
rockin' twang. John Erhardt plays 
slide, pedal steel and just plain gui¬ 
tar. Yes, it's more of the '70s every¬ 
one forgot about come back to 


haunt you. Information please! The 
'70s weren't all about disco, the 
Brady Bunch, Costello and the birth 
of arena rock. Country rock was 
big, very big in that much maligned 
decade. The underground country 
rock resurgence has been going on 
for several years now. Isn't it about 
time to catch up? Electric Rock 
Music is cow-punk or country rock 
or twangin' rock or low-fi rock 
with country roots or whatever. 
Sebadoh, Pavement, Jon Spencer 
Blues Explosion, Palace Brothers, 
and Uncle Tupelo devotees are wel¬ 
comed into the world of the Ass 
Poneys. (Please see above.) 

Go have a listen to either 
album at stores letting you listen to 
anything for free, then head across 
the street to save big dollars on the 
purchase - if they have it in stock - 
otherwise check the used stores for 
a promo at less than half price. 
Both albums kicks Neil Young's ass 

- poney. In other words they're not 
a "Piece Of Crap." 

—Wa 

Nativity In Blatk 
Shared Visions 
Tulare Dust 
Melody Fair 
The World Of The 
Zombies 

What do all of the above 
album titles have in common? 
Can't guess? They're all tribute 
albums. They are reviewed in 
descending order of desirability. 
Tulare Dust is a tribute to Merle 
Haggard, the second of two and the 
only one to buy. Forget the hat 
singers, drug store cowboys and 
soft rockers trying to do Haggard. 
Tulare Dust is filled with the names 
and songs that honestly pay trib¬ 
ute. Iris Dement I worship. The 
same goes for Joe Ely, Dwight 
Yoakum, Robert Earl Keen, Lucinda 
Williams, Billy Joe Shaver, John 
Doe, and Dave Alvin. They and 
more cover lesser known Haggard 
tunes for the best country tribute 
album of the year. A hell of a lot 
better than last years winner — 
Songs For Applying Preparation H - A 
Tribute To The Eagles. 

Second is Melody Fair. How 
dare they pay tribute to the Bee 
Gees, possibly the worst group to 
ever record in the '70s. But hold on 

- the Bee Gees had a career before 
the '70s and that is the music this 
CD focuses on. All the under¬ 
ground fab combos you've never 
heard of do fine interpretations of 
that mellow, Aussie, Bee Gees 
sound of the '60s. Young Fresh 
Fellows, Dramarama, The 
Fastbacks, Material Issue, The 
Sneetches,UK, and the Insect 


Surfers all turn in splendiferous 
performances of Bee Gees tunes no 
one except little boomer girls now 
grown to menopause age can 
remember. The best song on the 
disc is the Insect Surfers doing 
"Massachusetts" as a surf instru¬ 
mental? Stellar! 

Finishing third in a virtual tie 
with #2 is The World Of Tht 
Zombies. What the hell you say, an 
entire album dedicated to those 
one-hit wonders. Why isn't it an 
EP? Well the Zombies were a 
British Invasion group and even 
though they only released two 
albums their legacy lives on in the 
twisted minds of Seattle residents. 
Can you blame them with all the 
hype we've heard from that city 
over the last few years? The Young 
Fresh Fellows, the Sneetches and 
the Fastbacks return from their 
mysterious encounter with the Bee 
Gees to do some Zombies' tunes. 
The Posies, Hop, the Model Rockets 
and the Steam Kings all pitch in to 
pay tribute to the long lost art of 
the Zombies. Sorry, really - the 
only song most "oldies" folks will 
recognize is "She's Not There." 
Have a listen to American groups 
doing the British Invasion you 
never heard. Buy it. 

There are two Black Sabbath 
tribute albums out there. This is the 
major label one with all the famous 
bands contributing. Two bad Ozzy 
didn't catch rabies from the bat. 
What are Therapy? doing collabo¬ 
rating with him? "Let's massacre 
'Iron Man.' What do you say 
wankers?" There are some great 
covers on here. White Zombie, 
Biohazard, Corrosion of 
Conformity, and Type O Negative 
are worthy of more than one listen. 
Fuck Ugly Kid Joe and Bruce 
Dickinson. Go back to your span- 
dex glam boys. Pick up a promo 
cheap. Look for the other tribute 
album if you are a serious Sabbath 
fan and must pay full price for cov¬ 
ers. 

God must we? What genius 
earner up with this Beatles tribute 
thing. The Rutles did it better many 
years ago, then there was the Rhino 
collector's treasure that's never 
been transferred to CD. Elton John 
doing "Lucy In The Sky With 
Diamonds"? Rod Stewart singing 
"Get Back"? Kathy Mattea covering 
"I Will"? Excuse me while I vomit. 
How about we just skip this one? 
I'm sure Ringo and Paul lent their 
full support, George just said, 
"Who cares," and John, the only 
one with the sense to stop it is 
dead. Now, let's be done with the 
tribute and covers obsession and 
get on with composing a few origi¬ 
nal tunes. 

—Wa 
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also available: BIG DRILL CAR, CREEDLE, DEADBOLT, FLUF, 
7 SECONDS, THE SMEARS, THREE MILE PILOT, 
UNCLE JOE'S BIG OL' DRIVER & more. 


boulevard, san diego, c 
rORES! (616) 483-9292 


CDs $12 Postpaid. 4901-906 morer 
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A MERRY X-MAS FROM 
THE APATHETIC DEMOS 
AND PRESIDENT MEEK 


by Public Enemy Styles 

Well, as many of you now know, the Democrats got their 
iseudo, liberal asses, kicked this month by the Republicans. Santa 
•uldn't even help the democrats retain their majority, much less 
tjheir dignity. It was simply the worst ass kicking I've witnessed for 
| long time. Second only to the ass kicking Jerry Cooney took from 
George Foreman. I almost felt bad for the democrats, but...I 
<|)uldn't. You see...I saw the writing on the wall a long time ago. 
And although I'm a Democrat... I've never understood the Clinton 
Administration's lack of balls when it came to dealing with the mud 
Ringing tactics of the Republican Party or their flip flop technique. 

I;liked what Clinton stood for and the direction the democrats were 
taking. I was enthused about the notion of "empowering the weak". 
But I soon become dis-illusioned with Clinton's giving in and flip 
flopping when it came to standing up to the Monsters of the 
Republican party. 

The republicans dis-respected Clinton both personally and 

t ofessional. They talked shit about his recovering drug addict 
other, his whoeing, his weight, and his hair. And Clinton and his 
sfitaff stood there with their fingers up his ass wondering why the 
American people had lost confidence in them.For all the tough talk 

E6 inton spewed during the election, when the republicans started 
igging his ass, Clinton ended up faking the funk yall, by flip flop- 
ng and running away from republican confrontation. As a ,result 
Clinton faking the funk, a trickle down effect of weakness 
§£curred on a local and national level. I truly believe that as a 
j|blitical Science Major, I could have provided the President in a 
Successful campaign against the republicans. But who wants to hire 
^political street fighter form Salt lake?.. Maybe Senator Hatch? 

The Clinton administration first demonstrated it's flip flop 

§ >licy when it nominated Launi Guiner for the head of the EEOC 
ve probably mis-spelled the womans name) and then withdrew 
her name because a bunch of the white, republican, ass-tight men 



who couldn't stand the thought of an intelligent, no-non-sense, 
black woman theorizing about equal opportunity policy, calling he 
racist because she hypothesized about new laws which dealt with 
discrimination. But yet these same hypocrites theorized about the 
possibility of giving private schools who openly discriminate 
against minorities (like Bobby Jones University) federal tax breaks 
Clinton dropped the ball. Clinton's lack of backbone exposed itsse 
when the Republican party mounted a campaign questioning 
Clinton's womanizing. Who gives a Fuck... Even if Clinton did. Bu 
Americans chose to overlook the reduced deficit and how well the 
economy was doing in favor of the republican smear campaign ani 
Clinton chose to hide instead of take confronting the punk ass bite 
es who started the shit. As a result...his approval rating dropped 
below 50%. 

Some Republicans even went as far as to talk shit about 
Clinton's wife. Even the most coward of men will take a stand whi 
it comes to talking about their wife, but Clinton let the shit slide. 
One can criticize Reagan all they want, but the fact is, if any moth 
fucker started talking shit about Nancy, Ron would have fucked 
them up in a New York minute, kicking ass and taking names, tha 
was the Reagan way, and he didn't give a fuck if the Democrats 
liked it or not, he stood firm, unlike Clinton. 

In essence Clinton's advisors made Clinton look like an 
idiot, by allowing him to flip flop on policy decisions. Americans 
want a leader who is decisive, regardless of how fucked up their 
ideology is. Ronald Reagan is a perfect example of this. Even the 
Bush man didn't back off from his critics when it came to taking a 
stand on policy issues. 

Part of this is due in part to Clinton picking a staff made 
up of Ivy league, sissys and bourgeois who haven't a clue about 
how to get down and dirty in the political arena. Clinton needed 
some street fighters to deal with these Republicans from the old 
school. Not modern technology, not Biff and Buffy from Harvard. 
Clinton wanted to be so like John Kennedy, reinventing Kennedy 7 : 
ideology of "The best and the brightest". 

The difference between Kennedy and Clinton is that 
Kennedy had his brother Robert in his corner, and every political 
junkie knows what a cruel, cold hearted, mother-fucker Bobby wa 
And when your dealing with the likes of Robert Dole and Jesse 
Helms (men who knew how shitty Bobby could be) you need a co] 
hearted mother-fucker like Bobby in your corner to keep the repul 
lican boys straight. 

Didn't Clinton's advisors get it?... America wants a fighte 
for a President... not Ghandi! This shit about the meek shall inheri 
the earth is only going to happen after the strong are damn well fi 
ished with it and have instituted their policy. We now see Clinton 
flip flopping again by kissing up to the new majority leaders of co 
gress, like the lion laying down with the lamb. The only problem 
is... the lion is the only one who's going to be getting up . Mr. Bill 
hasn't learned a damn thing, G. Bill you gotta veto... veto... veto..., 
Give the Republicans hell! during this, your last and final two yea 
as President of these United States. Stand up to those punk ass 
bitches and turn the.democratic party into a bunch of fighters! for 
the sake of America. 

We can't fault Clinton alone for the ass-kicking the 
Democrats took. Those pseudo democratics who are too damn laz 
to investigate what a good job Clinton has been doing despite the 
flip flops and who are content to buy into the republican propaga: 
da media blitz, must also take some responsibility. 

So heres a X-mas present to America from all the apathet 
Democrats who didn't vote: School Prayer, Roe v. Wade over¬ 
turned, more automatic weapons for everyone and anyone 21 or 
older who can wipe his or her ass, censorship of the media, 
"Catcher in the Rye" in public schools...not!, no middle class tax 
breaks, more money for multi million dollar corporations so they 
can fuck the working man even more, and no health care, so don'i 
get sick. Merry X-mas Democrats. 
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All bands or musicians interested in participating 
must submit 1 song on DAT tape. Tape must also 
include title and name of artist. Bands should also 
submit band logo and photo as well as any contact 
information. Submissions must be received by 
January 31st, 1995. Send submissions to: 
SLUG Comp 5 

2120 So. 700 Ea. Suite H-200 
SLC, UT 84106 

More info 487-9221 



COMICS 

UWi 

December 25-31 

YEAR END CLEARANCE - FANTASTIC 
SAVINGS ON... Back Issue Comics, 
Cards, Games & Miniatures 

COME SEE US AT THE 1994 COLLECT-A-CON 
Collectibles Show December 9-10 at the Expo Mart 

Stop By Comics Utah For Details 

STORE 1 STORE 2 

258 East 1 St south 2250 We. 5400 SO. 
SLC, UT 84111 SLC, UT 84118 
801 -328-3300 801 -960-858178586 


IHNfS 


with guests 

TYPE O 
NEGATIVE 



G0DFLESH 


December 14th-7:30pm 
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MMIM 

SALTAI R 


Tickets Available at all 
Smith’sTix Outlets, by phone 
467-TIXX, 1-800-888-TIXX 
Produced by United Concerts 
Hotline 536-1234 
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reveal a double drum set, a huge black man on the 
bass, a pony-tailed keyboardist, two guitarists and 
the Hatter. Pigface had a huge, hearing-damaging 
sound. 

Playing drums were Martin Atkins and Joe 
Trump. On vocals was Mary Byker and Meg Lee 
Chin, among others. I believe the bassist was 
Charles Levi. James Teitelbaum was the keyboard 
dude. The night's major themes were fucking, 
sucking and religion. The group on stage changed 
membership with almost every song. It didn't mat¬ 
ter who was on stage because the pounding 
rhythms never let up. After 45 minutes they exited 
only to return at audience request for another 45 
minutes. The second set made the night. Ogre 
came out with a sitar for a little strange improvisa¬ 
tion. A third drum set was added during his piece 
and Danny Carey of Tool took sticks in hand. From 
then on the intensity picked up to an almost 
unbearable level. The pit was filled with violence, 
luckily no fights broke out. The bouncers in front 
stayed calm. 

Highlights included Mary Biker riding the 
crowd surf in an inflatable raft. Ogre playing a 55 
gallon steel drum, the audience participation num¬ 
ber "Hips, Tits, Lips, Power!" and the entire 
entourage's cover of the classic rock chestnut, 
"Whole Lotta Love." The finale was Qgre lighting 
the top of his drum on fire while continuing to play 
(shades of the Butthole Surfers) and with the lights 
turned down the tribal healing rituals were com¬ 
pleted around an oil can fire with chants and beats. 
I'm sorry to have missed Pop Will Eat Itself, but I 
simply could not tear myself away from the specta¬ 
cle at the Cinema Bar. A truly incredible musical 
performance and at last, a show of the month I saw 
that Mad Maxx, Ms Wolf and Travelin' Man 
missed. 

—Chip Davis 

DROWN 

October 17-OubDV8 

Once again Drown blessed us with their pres¬ 
ence. This time the event was held at Club DV8 on 
October 17th. If you were there you experienced 
something that was cathartic and hard to verbally 
explain. If you weren't there, you probably don't 
get out too much and I feel sorry for you. Also, 
once again, they took the stage and literally 
attacked their music like a warrior confronting 
his/her worse enemy. Once they begin, they just 
don't let up, hit after hit, note after note, just kicking 
it as hard as is humanly possible. You try to look 
away, you ty to look at other people, you want to 
see if their reaction is like yours. But no matter 
how hard you try, you just can't pull away. It's so 
real and it's so brutally honest. It's like looking at a 
car wreck, you're frightened, yet intreged, almost 
fascinated. You are staring so hard that in any 
other social circusmstance it would be offensive. In 
reality you find yourself praying the lead singer, 
Lauren Boguette, doesn't jump on top of you and 
take out all his pent up aggression on your frail 
frame, because it looks like he just might do that. 

Lauren just doesn't sing, he gets up there and 
looks you right in the eyes like he means business 


and he does. But when you sit down and talk with 
Lauren, you find he's down to earth and he comes 
off being a very centered person. He's cordial, 
honest and yes., die looks you right in the eyes 
again. 

Drown is a fairly new band in this neck of the 
woods. Their debut CD was released on May 31st 
on Elektra Records, but they have been together for 
over five years. (Yea, now it makes sense to you 
why they come off sounding so polished on the 
CD and in they're live shows.) They went straight 
for a major label. I don't have to tell you how rare 
that is these days. According to Lauren they were 
never into the "Independent mentality." L.B.: "We 
use so much technology that our equipment is real¬ 
ly expensive and it 7 s expensive for us to record. 

You can't really do things half-ass with all of the 
shit we use, because then it just sounds cheap. So 
we really couldn't do anything independent, and 
for us it would have to be quality. If someone is 
going to pay for our CD, it's got to sound good. 

We could of signed with World Domination, 
which is owned by Capitol, 31 /2 years ago. We 
actually turned it down. The money they offered 
was good money, it wasn't bad, but we just 
couldn't do it the way we wanted to do it We are 
not going to sacrifice the we sound, 'just because.'" 

The first time I saw Drown I was amazed at 
how physical and emotional they are live. Some 
shows come off like a choregraphed production, 
(NIN, Winger, KISS...You know, bands like that.) 
But a Drown show is spontanious, letting the 
music move them at will. SLUG: "I think music is 
an emotional thing. People are tied to music, what¬ 
ever music they listen to, emotionally." LB.: "Yea, 

I know for me it's something I have to do. I never 
woke up one day and said, 1 think I'll be in a 
band.' I grew up being the craziest fan. When I 
was about 14 years old, it was like 'Of course I'll 
play music, of course I'll be in a band.' But I never 
really thought about it. Everyone in the band is the 
same way. There was no starting point it was just 
like, Tiere we are/ " 

If you have the CD, Hold on to the Hollow, 
you'll notice that Skinny Puppy member Dave 
Ogilvie produced the album. Lauren said it was 
amazing working with Ogilvie and that Drown 
views him as one of them. L.B.: "Dave just under¬ 
stood what we were about and what we wanted to 
do." 

If you haven't heard Drown yet and you 
want to know what they're about, cancel your 
$70.00 an hour therapy session for this week, take 
15 of those clams, and go out and buy Hold on to the 
Hollow. I think it will give you a new perspective 
on the phrase, "Just let it out, come on, tell me how 
you feel." 

CRANBERRIES 

November 23 - SaHaar 

3000 people didn't wait until Thanksgiving 
for their helping of the Cranberries. The audience 
was tense and anticipatory of the groups arrival on 
stage, as witnessed and felt by their ear-shattering 
response as Dolores CXRiordan (vocals, electric & 
acoustic guitars & keyboards) first walked on 


stage. Feargal Lawler (drums), Noel Hogan (elec¬ 
tric & acoustic guitars) and Mike Hogan(bass gui¬ 
tar) took their places while Dolores announced 
"Everything I Said ". The energy was high as the 
band began playing and continued through 
"Sunday " and as CXRiordan handed her acoustic 
guitar to a stage hand, grabbed the mike and faced 
the audience, she got every one in the crowd to 
clap along with her as"Pretty" got started. 

The crowd jumped as one body to the 
Cranberries music all the while their overt enthusi 
asm was pressing them forward -owards the stag 
forcing the Event Staff to constantly pull people ou 
of the crowd and send them down and around to 
the back of the auditorium. One fan had an Irish 
flag with a Gaelic message written on it; he waved 
it towards the stage from the balcony vainly hop¬ 
ing the band would notice. 

When "Dreams" kicked in the crowd slowly 
started to sway in mellow enjoyment while a few 
cheered but not loud enough to disturb the mood 
of the song. As the songs continued the 
Cranberries seemed solid. There was no degree of 
hesitation in CXRiordan's vocals, Lawler's drums c 
Hogan and Hogan's guitar and bass. One would 
have expected the concert to have more mellow 
overtones in keeping with most of the songs on 
their latest release "No Need To Argue", hut if any¬ 
thing the Cranberries jazzed up the songs and 
injected them with an excitement that infected the 
crowd. Despite the band's enthusiasm, perhaps thi 
evening highlight occurred when in the tenth 
number "Ode to my family" a zealous fan jumped 
from the crowd (6 to 7 feet at least) over the heads 
of several Event Staff, landed on stage feet first and 
ran towards CXRiordan (she was playing the key¬ 
boards) he then proceeded to put his arm around 
her in a gentle manner and rest his head on hers. 
O'Riordan froze, stopped playing and singing. Th 
unknown fan backed up and looked around him¬ 
self, noticed three stage hands at the back of the 
stage moving in on him and one Event Staff securi 
ty guard had jumped up from the front of the 
stage. The madman managed to dodge all four of 
the security personnel and leap back into the 
crowd escaping capture completely. The cheers 
from the crowd were tremendous, he was an 
instant hero, and the crowd helped him surf to 
safety with a pat on the back. The rest of the show 
continued with "Not Sorry", "Waltzing Back", 
"Dreams", and "Zombie". 

It seemed as if the whole room joined in for 
the latter two while CXRiordan reached out to fans 
holding flowers for her. Three encore songs fol¬ 
lowed including CXRiordan alone and acoustic on 
the title track of their latest release, "No Need to 
Argue ". The Cranberries then left the stage with 
Lawler (last to exit) tossing his drum sticks out as 
souvenirs. Traveling by bus, the Cranberries were 
quickly off to their next stop, San Francisco. Dave 
McKay (United Concerts) told us that the 
Cranberries would finish up their tour before 
Christmas in Toronto, head back to Ireland and 
return to Salt Lake City next summer, good news 
for those fans who missed out on an exciting sold* 
out show. 


30 • JV®V*Thbcr mi 



£>*c*fnb*T ?* • SL$#r 31 


















Oniervievo 


USA GERMANO 


Interview With A Geek 


Lisa: That's a real call from a Houston rape crisis center that I got 
off a documentary on violence. I felt guilty at first for using it, but 
the whole point is that when you live with that fear all the time, 
and you call the cops, they're like 'you are being paranoid, these 
peeping toms don't do anything' Well they do, listen to this lady's 
voice. That's what is going to happen to you once he gets in the 
door. 

Me: So, it was pretty personal for you... 

Lisa: Yea, I couldn't even sleep at home the night we mixed that 
song, so I knew it worked. I captured the fear that I feel. 

Me: Does it bother you to play it live? 

Lisa: No, it's just a song. It's more intimate and bare live, and on 
the record it's more frightening. 

Me: How long have you been writing this kind of material? 

Lisa: Ever since I started playing, but then I quit for awhile and 
started again, which is why I write songs about hidden desires and 
hiding away, and about how ridiculous it is to not do what you 
want to do. 

Me: Where you writing while you were playing with John 
Mellencamp? 

Lisa: I wasn't writing'at all. I would start songs and 
never finish them. Mostly because I didn't have confi 
dence, but after working with him, I watched him 
and he's not doing what he's doing just by luck, 
he works his ass off. I learned that if you are sur 
about what you're doing, then no one can get 


Do you care now, if people don't like what 


it when they do, but I only like 
I think I'm being honest, 
like my songs are really stu- 
why I'm singing these 
people, but other nights I 
, I can feel it. When people 
up and tell you they liked it, it 
gives you the faith to go 'ok, even 
though you think you're a stupid ass 
hole, don't think you're a stupid ass 
hole' John taught me that too. Even 
don't feel strong, pretend 
you're strong. Instead of 
being scared, why not try the 
other thing, and then you 
believe in yourself. 


Well if only I had more 
time to talk with Lisa. That 
night, she played outstanding 
versions of 'Cowboy 7 , 
'Happiness', 'Cancer of evrything' 
and after a quaint announcement o 
"This is about a guy who loves me" 
she did a wonderful, very bare, inti 
mate "...a psychopath". Probably 
one of the best performances that I've 
ever seen, Lisa Germano is definetly 
not to be missed. But she will be, at least 
by me. 


—Madd Maxx 


So I'm on the phone with my mother, and the other line 
clicks..."hello"., "this is Lisa Germano"..."hold on"..."mom, Lisa 
Germano is on the line, I gotta go" "good, go out with her, she 
sounds like a nice italian girl"..."o.k. mom..." Lisa thought that was 
funny, my mom didn't get it. I ran down to the Bar & Grill and 
talked with her for almost an hour, but it seemed like ten minutes. 
She's very small and unintimidating. Hard to imagine such a pow¬ 
erful voice inside her 5' 2" frame. She sometimes feels like a geek, 
thusly the name of her latest album, and my lame attempt at an 
interview. She's not though. Lisa is quite intelligent, funny and 
very cool. You'd expect to see her playing pool at Burt's on a 
tuesday night. She also loves the 49ers...maybe my mom 
was right... 

Me: So which Happiness CD did you like better? 

Lisa: I like the second one better, or I probably 
wouldn't have done it over. Me: What didn't you 
like about the first one? 

Lisa: Well, I like it, but there was some things 
like the sequence and just being on a major 
label, they want to market you how they 
think you should be marketed. My stuff 
is a little left field, and I don't think 
they got it. I don't think I should 
be on a major label. They 
tried to make radio friend¬ 
ly songs out of these wierd 
little songs, and that's 
just not my motivation. 

Me: You read what 
SLUG wrote about 
"Geek the Girl", how 
; did you feel about the 
| album? 

Lisa: This album is a 
piece of work, that's the 
way I like to think of 
albums...as pieces of 
work. I'm not like an 
entertainer, more like an 
artist. I think of them like 
paintings, which is why I 
wanted out of the first album. 

They weren't pushing me as me, 
they were pushing me as John 
Mellencamp's fiddle player. The people 
who like John are gonna get my record 
and say this doesn't sound like John, 
and the people that don't like John 
aren't going to listen to the record. I'm 
proud of what I did with Mellencamp, 
but that's not my thing, this is my thing. 

Me: Is the 911 call on "...a psychopath" 

^a real one?" 
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COMING SOON 



Here's a band that needs to check out 
Awhat their record company is doing for them. 
TThere is no need to buy a new, sealed 
Engines of Aggression CD because promos 
*are all over town for under $5.1 guess that's 
‘ OK - as long as the band isn't paying for the 
promos - because anyone with the desire can 
hear the music . 

Engines Of Aggression were supposed 
to be here on October 20 at the Cinema Bar 
>but for some unknown reason they canceled. 
This time they are scheduled for the Bar St 
Grill on Docentber 1 1 . Here's what 
critics around the country had to say about 
their debut EP, Speak. The "Houston 
Chronicle" said, " Engines of Aggression 
could lead the way to a new sound in music." 
"Rip Magazine" gave the EP four stars and 
said the band has a "hard, industrial /alterna¬ 
tive metal vibe." From the "Cleveland Plain 
Dealer" is this little gem, "I haven't seen this 
^much unbridled passion since the Sex 
Pistols." 

I don't know about that last one, but 
these guys can get into an intensely heavy 
groove when they want to. Inhuman Nature is 
a rip roaring assault on the senses. It's more 
of that lovely industrial metal we've come to 
love. The world is fucked up and everyone 
knows it. The Engines Of Aggression, specifi¬ 
cally songwriters Tripp, vocals and Rik 
Schaffer, guitars, describe the mess in song. 

; Venture out, find a promo, listen to it and see 
if I'm a liar. These industrial noise shows are 
’ always entertaining, they contribute to hear¬ 
ing loss and something usually gets broken 
or burned on stage. For less than the cost of a 
new CD you can have the music at home and 
I see them on stage because entrance to the Bar 
& Grill is seldom more than $5. 


DIE IWINS RETURN 

During one of the hottest summers on 
record the Paladins burned up the Zephyr 
Club stage. Newly rejuvenated from the 
release of their latest album. Ticket Home, they 
succeeded in making the night hotter and 
more sweat drenched than the temperatures 
outside already had. In this freezing cold 
winter of '94 we need a little heat now. 

The Paladins return to the south side of 
town and the less polished atmosphere of the 
Bar St Grill on December 14. Their 
record is still out there and the single "Ticket 
Home" is awaiting the attention of "alterna¬ 
tive" and "Adult Alternative Album" pro¬ 
grammers in Salt Lake City. See, the deal 
is...in the musical strangeness of the decade 
before the millennium; "hit" singles are 



passed over for more trendy "products" 
released by semi-talented individuals and 
bands who sold their souls to a giant multi¬ 
national at the crossroads for short-lived 
fame and riches. 

When hell freezes over the Paladins and 
roots rock in general will catch the hearing 
aids of rocking chair bound boomers and the 
aging generation next. The Paladins will 
bring a troop of semis to town and build a 
huge monument to the penis in the form of a 
cobra for all the little children to wet them¬ 
selves over - "Ticket Home" will be the 
encore. 

Fools, liars, whores, blasphemers and 
worshipers of Satan meet me at the temple of 
Rock and Roll on December 14. The Paladins 
will be there kicking out the roots rock'n'roll 
jams. They will no doubt play the hit single 
that wasn't no matter how deserving it is. 

THE OFFSPRING 

Me and the Neighborhood Watch 
Team are headed down to the 



Fairgrounds Coliseum on both December 
17 and 19. We'll be driving a blue Suzuki 
Samurai with a magnetic Neighborhood 
Watch sign on the side. We are looking 
for Cody, Not To Be Confused With 
Birdman. Metal detectors won't stop us 
because we'll have willow switches. 

If you are wearing big pants, if the 
Krylon stains are on your hands and you 
have a weird haircut you are a target. 

I'm not going to put up with anymore of 
this nonsense from you punk rock kids. 
I've listened to that Guttermouth album 
and they are more twisted than the 
Offspring. If my kid ever attempted to 
put out the filth appearing on that disc I 
would bend him over my knee for a good 
strapping. Why hasn't the mayor come 
forward to ban this show? Parents will 
drop their children off without knowing 
anything about the obscene music they 
are about to hear. How can public offi¬ 
cials allow this to happen? I guess it's up 
to the vigilantes. 

When the Gestapo enters the build¬ 
ing you will all know it. There is power 
and money behind us and we will stomp 
this sickness out of you children even if 
it takes death in the Utah desert to do so. 
The poseurs at X-96 are behind the entire 
conspiracy. I'll chuck a stink bomb 
through their Milk Beast window and 
find out what they think about that. 

What is it with Mark "nature" 
Adkins anyway? "Go fuck a monkey in 
the zoo?" This is Salt Lake City you 
idiot, all the monkeys in the zoo are 
dead. (The sad but true fact is that the 
vast majority of you don't understand 
sarcasm. This is sarcasm. Go see the 
Offspring, Guttermouth and locals 
Stretch Armstrong, then support the 
clubs that bring you this music every 
night of the week before it's on MTV.) 

By Wd 
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301 SOUTH 
yjrjDjy,^ WEST TEMPLE 
7 "~ 533-CLUB 



A PRIVATE CLUB FOR MEMBERS 

9-10* CRAZY 8'S 
12 • BOVINE REVUE 
16-17 
CHRIS 
DUARTE 
18* COWJAZZ (REUNION) 
19* BACK ALLEY GATORS 
DECEMBER 30-31 
DISCO DRIPPERS 




Wednesdays • Ashbury Sessions Pro 01ues Jam 
Thursdays • Megan Peters & frg Leg 
Sundays • Mary & Monique 


Coming In Pecember 
I Roots - A Band S- His Pog 
New Years Eve - Backwash 


11 East 100 South • 596-8600 

(Across From ZCMI) 


Sunday-Football Special ...It only takes a yard to get a thirst down 
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DAILY CALENDAR 


i Thursdav. December 1st 
;• Sponge, XC-NN, Mother May I - Cinema Bar 
Terry Hanck & The Soul Rockers - Dead Goat 
j .Saloon 

• House Of Cards - Burts Tiki 

• Tempo Timers - Ashbury Pub 

• Rayband - Green Street 

Friday. December 2nd 

• Skabs On Strike, Pijamas De Gato - Cinema Bar 

• Back Alley Gators, Voodoo Swing - Bar & Grill 

> 8750 - Dead Goat Saloon 

• MaryMonique - Burts Tiki 

Sa t urday, Du mber 3rd 

• Honest Engine, Wish - Bar & Grill 

• Tingue & Groove - Cinema Bar 
8750 - Dead Goat Saloon 

!• Voodoo Swing - Burts Tiki 
Supd ,aYi.D.ec £ .mbfiL 4th 
**One Legged Diamond - Cinema Bar 

• Acoustic Goat - Dead Goat Saloon 

Harry Lee & The Part Timers - Lazy Moon Pub 
Monday. December 5th 
!• Seed, The Obvious - Cinema Bar 
,• Blue Devils Blues Revue w/ Osee Anderson - 
j Dead Goat Saloon 

• Megan Peters & Big Leg - Cisero’s 
Tuesday. December 6th 

<• Blues On 1st - Dead Goat Saloon 

;• Blistered Toad - The Zephyr 

j* Electric Swingset, Showboat - Cinema Bar 

• Peppet Lake City - Ashbury Pub 
. Wednesday. Decemhfir.TIh 

••Blue Heeler - The Alamo 
U Ashbury Pro Blues Jam - Ashbury Pub 
|» Pagan Love Gods - Burts Tiki 

> MaryMonique - Dead Goat Saloon 
•• Shut Up Frank - Cinema Bar 

j* Second Scene, Honest Engine - Bar & Grill 
^ Thursday. December 8th 
»• Let’s Go Bowling, Insatiable, Model Citizen - 
1Bar & Grill 

;• Style Monkees, Spo-Its - Cinema Bar 
i* Face First - Dead Goat 
Broken Hearts - Burts Tiki 
l • Megan Peters & Big Leg - Ashbury Pub 
!• Harry Lee & The Part Timers - DB Coopers 
j* Rayband - Cisero's 
i Friday. December 9th 
; j Tempo Timers - Green Parrot 
MaryMonique - Burts Tiki 
Insatiable - Bar & Grill 

■ j The Obvious - Cinema Bar 

• Backwash - Dead Goat Saloon 

■ • Crazy 8’s - The Zephyr 
Satur d ay»Pfegem]2gr lQth 

^ Riverbed Jed, So Wut - Cinema Bar 
,i Backwash - Dead Goat Saloon 
{Crazy 8’s - The Zephyr 

> Pepper Lake City - Burts Tiki 
: • I Roots - Ashbury Pub 

•One Eye, Uncle Irving - Bar & Grill 

Sunday. PfcemherJ.1111 

/ Zion Tribe - The Zephyr 

[ • MaryMonique - Ashbury Pub 
• Harry Lee & The Part Timers - Lazy Moon 
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• Engines Of Aggression , Honest Engine - Bar & 
Grill 

• Shut Up Frank - Cinema Bar 

• Acoustic Goat - Dead Goat Saloon 

Monday. December 12th 

• Magic Century - Bar & Grill 

• Poetry - Cinema Bar 

• Blue Devils Blues Revue - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Bovine Revue - The Zephyr 
Tuesday. December 13th 

• Sofa - Cinema Bar 

• Blue Heeler - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Catherine, My Friend Moses - Bar & Grill 
Wednesday. December 14th 

• Danzig, Type O Negative, Godflesh - Saltair 

• Commonground, MaryMonique - Bar & Grill 

• Rezin - Cinema Bar 

• Fat Paw - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Pagan Love Gods - Burts Tiki 

• Ashbury Pro Blues Jam - Ashbuty Pub 
Thursday. Pgcgpibqr IStfr 

• The Paladins, House Of Cards - Bar & Grill 

• Abstrak, One Eye - Cinema Bar 

• Back Alley Gators - Dead Goat Saloon 

• House Of Cards - Burts Tiki 

• Harry Lee & The Part Timers - DB Coopers 
Friday. December 16th 

• Chris Duarte - The Zephyr 

• MaryMonique - Burts Tiki 

• Backwash - Ashbury Pub 

• Backalley Gators - Black Pearl 

• L. A. Jones & The Blues Messengers - Dead 
Goat Saloon 

• Decomposers, Power Tools For Girls - Cinema 
Bar 

• Riverbed Jed, Abstrak - Bar & Grill 
Saturday. December 17th 

• My Sister Jane (CD Release Party) - Cinema Bar 

• Honest Engine, Headshake - Bar & Grill 

• Zion Tribe - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Chris Duarte - The Zephyr 

• Pepper Lake City - Burts Tiki 

• Backwash - Ashbury Pub 
Sunday. December 18th 

• Desert Air - Cinema Bar 

• Acoustic Goat - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Cow Jazz Reunion - The Zephyr 

• MaryMonique - Ashbury Pub 

• Harry Lee & The Part Timers - Lazy Moon Pub 

Monday. .December 19\h 

• Three Rinse Rule - Cinema Bar 

• Blue Monday w/ Linda Hombuckle (KRCL Live 
Broadcast) - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Back Alley Gators - The Zephyr 
Tuesda y. Pe c enibgr 20th 

• J Binder - The Zephyr 

• Highwater Pants - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Mono Media Showcase w/ The Qualitines - 
Cinema Bar 

• Time Machine, Wish - Bar & Grill 
Wednesday. December 21st 

• So Wut, Uncle Irving, Johnny Mo’s Birthday - 
Bar & Grill 

• MaryMonique - Cinema Bar 

• A Band & His Dog - Dead Goat Saloon 


• Pagan Love Gods - Burts Tiki 

• Ashbury Pro Blues Jam - Ashbury Pub 
Thursday. December 22nd 

• Scar Strangled Banger - Bar & Grill 

• Showboat - Cinema Bar 

• Rezin - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Broken Hearts - Burts Tiki 

• Megan Peters & Big Leg - Ashbury Pub 

• Harry Lee & The Part Timers - DB Coopers 
Friday. December 23rd 

• Insatiable - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Salsa Brava - The Zephyr 

• MaryMonique - Burts Tiki 

• Harder Than Your Husband - Ashbury Pub 

• Tempo Timers - ABG’s 

• Gamma Rays - Bar & Grill 

• Deviance, Novagenus - Cineme Bar 
Sa.tu.r d ay,.December 1 4 jh 

• The Pipe Fitters, Honest Engine - Cinema Bar 

• Tempo Timers - ABG’s 
Sunday. December 25th 

• Skin & Bones - Cinema Bar 

Merry Christmas from all the bastards at SLUG. 
Drive Carefully Please! 

Monday. December 26th 

• Hifi & The Road Burners - Cinema Bar 

• Blue Devils Blues Revue - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Megan Peters & Big Leg - Cisero’s 

Tuesday. Dfi.cemher 27th 

• SLUG 6th BIRTHDAY PARTY, bands TBA no 
cover - Bar & Grill 

• A Boxcar Christmas - Cinema Bar 

• Snake & The Fatman - Dead Goat Saloon 

• A Band & His Dog - Ashbury Pub 

Wednesday. December 2&th 

• House Of Cards - Cinema Bar 

• Commonground - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Ashbury Pro Blues Jam - Ashbury Pub 

• Pagan Love Gods - Burts Tiki 
Thursday. December 29th 

• All Souls Avenue, Rezin - Bar & Grill 

• MaryMonique - Cinema Bar 

• House Of Cards - Burts Tiki 

• Megan Peters & Big Leg - Ashbury Pub 

• Harry Lee & The Part Timers - DB Coopers 
F r i d a y. Dec ember ?0th 

• Backwash - Ashbury Pub 

• Disco Drippers - The Zephyr 

• Crossroads - Dead Goat Saloon 

• Poopy D Birthday Gala - Cinema Bar 

• Uncle Irving - Bar & Grill 

Sat urday ! Pee e m fre r 3 1 

Happy New Year from the bastards at SLUG! 
Please Drive Carefully! 

• Abstrak, One Eye, So Wut,Wish - Bar & Grill 

• Riverbed Jed, Decomposers, Deviance, J Binder 
- Cinema Bar 

• Megan Peters & Big Leg - Dead Goal Saloon 

• Disco Drippers - The Zephyr 

• Backwash - Ashbury Pub 

• Zion Tribe - Cisero’s 

• Indicates All Ages Welcome 

All Blues Listings provided Courtesy of THE 
UTAH BLUES SOCIETY 





































POETRY 

t's gone now, at least for you 
rhe old songs don't lose their 
neaning 

ust take on something new 
dke cool rain 

fhat has washed you away 
dke dirt 

Replaced by light 

fhat shines on me 

,ike my own miniature sun 

fou can leave and walk your 

)ath 

^nd I will watch as you 
lisappear 

because now I'm here 

^nd I have what I want 

,ove like I've only heard about 

lhadowed by you 

Jut now it's easy to see 

t s gone now, at least for you 

—TIP 




logon: 1272 o. 700 n. • 753-9799 < 
ogden: 4300 harrison #7 • 399-0009 
s.I.c.:. 248 s. 1300 o. • 583-9026 
s.I.c.: 201 s. 1300 t. #b • 583-3333 
s.I.c.: 1763 w. 4700 s. • 964-5700 


visit our now location in logon 
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Sound. Systems. Rentals. 

have rr 

NOW! 



We have the largest inventory 
of Professional Audio Equipment 
in the Mountain West. Whether you 
need a DAT tape or a Digital Workstation, a, 
Wireless Mic or a Concert-grade Sound System, 
chances are, with us, you can "HAVE IT NOW’! 


JBL • CROWN • RAMSA • AKG • SHURE • AI£$IS 
MOGAMI • TASCAM • NEUTRIK • DBX • LEXICON 


PERFORMANCEAl DIO 


Professional Service Since 1977 


SALES 

466-3196 

2358 South Main Street 



RENTAL 

487-2212 

2212 South West Temple 
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Chocolate And Clieese »*wj 



While supplies last. This offer expires December 31, 1994. 
Please list alternate choice. 


>1 DsianQ 



Send us only $16.95 
and you’ll get a one- 
year subscription and 
your choice of one of 
these FREE CD s ... 

Act now! We’re nuts. 


MAGNET Magazine • 1020 N. Delaware Ave. • Phila., PA 19125 • 215.427.1163 


38 SlJ^Sr • JD*e*tftbcr 1??* 










‘First of all, I f d like 
to wish you all a 
merry Christmas!” 
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